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; ‘PRINCIPAL CHARACTERS IN THIS STORY. 


_ HINKLEY Pasory The secret leaden of the Brotherhood of 
Thieves, an organization of outlaws, who preyed upon the 
decent citizens and fur trappers around Wager Inlet, Kee- 

-watin territory, British North America. Hink Bradford 
is that menace to society, a veiled outlaw. He ran. his 
band of thugs “under cover.” 
of blood and crime, to fall before the strange appearance 


on earth of the trapper he thought he had ordered mur- 


dered, is a strange story of things veiled in the grave. 

_ ADRIAN BrAprorp—The beautiful daughter of .the arch- 
hypocrite and outlaw leader, Hink Bradford. Adrian 
knew nothing of her father’s criminal life, and how she 
was marooned on the bleak shores of Hudson Bay, and 
just. escaped with her life, is a story of mystery. Blonde, 
fair-haired, blue-eyed, she won her way back to life and 
happiness in a manner that excites wonder for her escape 
borders almost upon the supernatural. 

Caprain Jim WAHPETON—There is one thing sure, and that 
is that the active head of the Brotherhood of Thieves, 
Cap Jim, richly deserved the horrible fate that overtook 
him, when he tried to continue his career of blood and 
crime in the, musk-ox district in the Barren Lands of 
British North America. ii 

TzINTZONTZAN—An Eskimo handit. He reaped the whirl: 
wind which his career of crime had made his due, and 
lies dead in thé strange unchanging solitude of the fa- 
mous Barren Lands, surrounded by a Lee that can 
never be lifted. : 


CHAPTERI. 
‘A CRIMSON WITNESS. ital 

. Pierce Gifford stared; ai’ ‘ithe 3 marten nies he held in 
~ his hands. ‘ in 


The fur was glossy and of value, 1 But Gifford was not 
=H 


How he ran his career 


A Sift 
THREE FINGERED Jack—Can men come yanks fone the grave? 
Do murdered men mow and gibber and call for retribu- 
tion upon the heads of those who figured in their deaths? 
That is a question! ‘How it was placed before Three 
Fingered Jack, and how he met the problem—that | is a 
matter for consideration in the on-coming pages. — 
PIERCE Girrorp—A fur-buyer and fur-grader in the employ | of 
the Hudson’s Bay Company, at the hamlet of Grave Yard 
- Point, British North America, He first became ‘convinced + : 
of the murder of his friend and employee, Three Fingered of 
Jack, through finding certain bloody marks'upon a peltry — io 
of a marten which he happened to know must have come | 
from fur-skins stolen from the trapper. How he followed i Reh iee 
the clue, and what it led to is worth reading, rt 
Orson Hussarp—The assistant to Pierce Gifford, and. who | 
aided him in his mission of trampling the terrible Brother- . ti 
hood of Thieves into the ground. There issa- sense of 


humor in this young man, but he did not shirk the many Pee 


dangers that his devotion to his friend thrust upon | him. © 
Biue Winc—A Chipewyan Indian. He aided in the uproot-— 
ing of the Brotherhood of Thieves until his eyes closed 
in death, the victim of the secret assassination methods 
of the gang scourge’of outlaws that wide in its ramifica- 
tions swept over peaceable British North America until 
its career ended in the Barren. Lands.” “t 
OLD Sana Eskimo servant in the. ‘home: of. Hink Brad- ui 
OT Giese Ses a tt 
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crimson smear on the » half-tanned: inter ‘skin’ of the 
valuable bit he held. age ae 1 a 
. “Tt looks like blood,”’ a hicuoned: Gifford v0 his com- ‘ 
panion, Orson Hubbard. | 3 
‘It is blood,’’ grimly replied ee friend. after ate 
ful examination. | : 


“Tt looks to me as if ‘some one had grasped t this bit 


His puzzled. eyes were sharp iipon a broad, splotchyof fur in a death agony.’ ; 
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Wiese ib ance Aoole SO. TL see a faint, Sort of a of Gifford an Hubbard in the bleak cahaspitable Siac 
shadowy. ouitline of two fingers.’ ; and the business that they brought there when ase) 
Gifford: gasped when he heard the words. - pers came in from the wilds to sell furs; b 
The marks, faint as they were, indicated that they Grave Yard Point had.a saloon or two, a few ‘seate| a 
rere. made by. the right hand. tered houses, a dance-hall, and’that was about all. ay wi 
ae Gifford: placed the Anges of his sight hand in ‘the As all business. depended. upon the trapper who yvis- 
ae splashy marks. Ha ited the hamlet to gell goods te the Hudson’s Bay 
an -The. index finger fitted one of the marks ‘then came Company, represented by Pierce Gifford, and as only at’) _ 
oo fe ring finger ; but there was no > mark “nade Dy a amid- certain times each year did the trappers visit the ham-- 





























































e fir ger. ~ let, half the time trade was roaring; half the time the 
iy  ORon. Hubbard turned. to hig companion with his face town was off the commercial map. : 
b chute arith, SUSPICION. te, Pa eee SS Pierce Gifford was a first-class ‘‘grader.”’ 


“Only two fingers show, ae he cried. “Who is here A glance told him whether fur peltries were to go 
th at we know with the middle finger of his ment) hand into light, pale-dark, medium, or dark. classification, and 


o 






edie Rare’ Sek as each class had a separate price to be paid to the 
ae “Three Bi ingered Tack, the Fur-trapper, rae penned trapper, it,can be readily said that a good grader can: 
\ Pierce. 5 “He made that: sien in blood on that skin.’? = make real money for his employers, or can lose much | 
ZS - The. two. stalwart. young men looked meaningly at for them; upon him at the firing line 1s aC classifica- | 
x each other, | PS at ~-fion detail placed. ee 
‘When did’ Three Fingered Jack leave this place?” Not only must he save money for the company ne ' 
asked Hubbard.” ‘‘oood grading,’’ but he must not try to take all of it 


ae Ba Gifford took downa book. He ‘consulted it carefully. by arbitrarily grading so close that there is nothing ‘ 

i. Bac: “T gave ‘Three Fingered Jack. tis ‘debt’ money on left for the trapper. He must be fair both ways. : 

_ Mareh Ist a year ago,’’ Gifford said at length. ‘‘Then Jt was the last six words that stamped Gifford as 

he said he was going fishing first and later was going one of the best graders in the North-West. = 

trapping further North from here.”? - When he shipped his purchases to Fort Churchill, 

yA “Debt. money”? was. the usual | advance Hede to trap- it was invariably found that while he might have paid — 

4, pers by the Hudson’ s Bay. Company, the great fur- 4 little more than other graders scattered all over the 

yh buying company of the North- West country that. makes fur-bearing animal districts, that he had, after all, eo 

, UD. gor North “America. He ta - in a better and more money making link’ for the com-— 
- si debt”? ‘gave. the tr apper, funds. for the replen- pany than any other man, and the trappers with ‘whom 


siya SUE o of his outfit, ‘and stood against him until he re- he had dealt were better satisfied ee their end of the ; 2 


Tt ms turned from trackless) wilds with his winter’s work in - gale, 2 ae 


debt was s paid off mecelved the difference in cash. ‘ach side had made auntie a coed result: SO Bianco 


Gifford was lost in thought for some time after he Gifford was a favorite with trappers and company. 
ne chad consulted his ‘books. . | _ It was said that so great a favorite was he~that not 


iy “This - ‘matter looks queer to. me, cy) he non Ginisd: one of the trappers with whom he made a “debt?” ever 
ai Meera it is June. of a—say, man, Three Fingered J Jack defaulted in paying it in furs. | ; sea ak 
‘ has: been gone. fifteen months. ‘Why 7 Here, however, Pierce Cig ord saw was. a Haw in his” 
bi “He: ought. to have been back by last May anyway,’ “career. Hig or 
‘cried. Orson. “Man, don’t you see it all? Three ae Three Ringered Jack ae not come hack to pay up 
ea ered Jack is dead! That sign in crimson is the witness his ‘‘debt.’? | 
De: imprinted: on that peltry before he died, Le tell of aca had lost, so ) far, all ie money Mivenocd him, 
| his murder.” no small item by the way, for this time Three Fingered 


a “Murder?” cried. Pierce.. eo that’s an ugly. Jack had laid in an entire new outfit of expensive 
; ne word.’” ie, | steel-traps, and of the requisites for a fishing and 
es ih “And Git: méans an uglier deed, x i otied Orson. hunting campaign. 
Dis “‘Pierce, there’s no question in my mind that Three It was a sore spot in the mind of Gifford fromy the 
. Fingered Jack will, ane come back to settle his debt. moment that he remembered the absentee—then there 
‘He has been murdered.’ | we; was the silent crimson witness. 


iy Pierce Gifford stared out of the open déor to the Had Three Fingered Jack been murdered? Or was 
-)one- storied log” store- house and office of the Hudson’s | he defaulter for his debt? Was the fur that bore the. 
Hi es Company, in the: village of Grave Yard Point, evidence that the bloody hand of the dead man had 
 Keowatin territory, British. North America. pressed it, an- accidental matter ? Or was it one of 
_. The hamlet clung to the rocky forest covered shores those queer things that at times. indicate a crime and 
a fof Wager Inlet; the strait- like bay at the Northern end begin the long chain which has to be forged Bes by- 
| oe of Hudson Bay. which runs into that part of the bay link until the murderer is‘arrested?. _ 


es known asy Rowes Welcome. ' These thoughts. flew like Dene. through the Reni 

: Rae Gifford and Bradford were ‘‘ovaders avid buyers” of Pierce Gifford. 7 ve 
pio for the Hdson’s Bay Company, Si: Orson Hubbard, ‘who assisted hin in the work ee 

By Tt was ‘their business to purchase Ese oF fur- the Hudson’s Bay Compatiy, watched his friend as he 

f nN trappers, ‘ ‘grade’? them and ship them by Hudson — strode back and forth with a peeae moody look on 

-). Bay to Fort Churchill. | ae face. 

boi The post. was a lonely one because all ‘that caused ' Both men were sialle brondehsalteted: and alert with 

kK “Grave Yard Point to be intexistence was the BEEBE Theuith and great strength SrA oa 1 ea 


‘ . i . f 








bs 


- finally summed up Pierce. 


Both were smooth-shaven, brown-haired, brown-eyed, 


and with regular, tanned features. 

i In general appearance they were of a type that seems. 
Fo to grow like the primeval forest in which they lived; 
— tall, straight, comely, ant’ yrith each a family resem- 
‘ blance to the other. 


‘Fur fraders from British North America,’’ any ob- 
“server in Timbuctoo, for instance, would have ticketed 
F each young man, after one long stare at them. 

This type of: the great stretches, the high mountains, 
the splendid air, the wholesome freedom of the wild 
life in “which they lived, is rapidly being pushed back- 
ward by the college-man type of civilization, where 


—- each youth is moulded into an exact counterpart. of 
--* another college youth, and while all may survive, not 


many stray out to-the frontier where Gifford and Hub- 
bard cast their lot. 7 

‘*Tt looks to me as if Three Fingéred Jack was dead,’’ 
‘‘T have been trading with 


i _him for ten years and he never has forgotten his debt. 





i If he was alive he would be back; if he hasn’t come 
fe back he is dead.’’ 


The logical summing up. of the case appealed to 


~ Orson. 


‘You, are right, [ am-sure,’’ Orson replied. ‘‘In 
my mind there is no question that Three Fingered Jack 


“is dead. That crimson stain told its tale to me imme- 
’ diately.’’ 


“It is The Fur Trader’ 8 Discovery,’’ moodily replied 


- Pieree. 


~**No question of that. Did you stop to think of an- 


‘other phase of this matter?’’ 


-**Another phase? . What do you mean?”’ 
**Don’t you see, Pierce, that we have got the begin- 


ning of a tangled skein of. facts and suspicion in our 


Mikes 
ine f\' 


hands ?’’ 
‘N-o-0. I don’t—see—as -0is 
The reply came slowly. 
Orson bristled up like a savage elk. 


‘*Pierce,’’ he said, ‘‘you see all right? Don’t think 


that you don’t. Let m me ask you one question?’’ 


**Go ahead.”’ 
‘*From whom did you buy the marten skin which 


ee bears the bloody finger marks ?’’ 


Pierce held up his hand as if to shield himself from 
a blow. His attitude was that of a man who knew 
this question was coming, and he hated-to have it put 


to him. 


‘‘It came_in with a lot of furs I bought and graded 
this morning,’’ Pierce replied. 
‘“*Ah! Then as the purchase was made so recently 


-~ yoh can tell me ga from whom you made the 


Fexte 





“purchase Y 3 


‘fT can.’ 

‘*From A did you make the purchase!’ 

‘Brom Hinkley Bradford.”’ 

The explosion of the hut or log store-house in which 


the two men stood and the resulting hurling of every- 


thing skyward would not have surprised Orson more 
than this reply. 

_ **From Hink Bradford?” 

‘Ves. 9? ‘ 

**Hrom the richest man in Guava Yard BOMBUL 

**Exactly.’”’ 

Orson sat down and breathed hard. 

‘‘Are you sure?’’ he asked. 


‘“‘Dead sure. That marten skin bearing the bloody 
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‘there was a couple of dozen wolf-skins, quite a lot of ~ i 









' 


finger marks was sold to me edo this morning in a 
general lot of furs by Hink Bradford. I Moment 























































rabbit pelts, a silver-gray fox, two prime red-foxes, 1 Hs 
some muskrat, otter and mink-skins, and what seemed ~~ 
odd to me at the time only this-single marten pelt.’”? ~ es 

‘What did you give for the lot?’’ ee 

‘“‘Market rates. They were all pretty good aioe 
The silver-gray fox skin was about the only rare thing © | 
in the lot. I gave up five hundred bones for that—it = 
was a good big price up here, but shipped to any fur- 
house in the, United States or Canada it would be ~~ 
worth fifteen hundred or two thousand dollars.”? Pee 

‘Gee! That was a*find.’’ 

‘*Yes. There’s been only about one hundred silver- 
gray fox peltries taken in the North-West, the Hud- 
son’s Bay Company Postmaster at Fort. Churehill => * 
writes me, this last year. It will be worth at least three 
thousand dollars laid down in the London market.”? = 

“* Well, you made a good purchase, and tell me, old — JE 
chap, how is it that Hink Bradford made the sale to a 
you . soit 

‘‘Hink’s the only rival I have out here. He is an 
infernal Jew money-lender in Christian form. He ad-— 
vances money for half the erooed things ohat are | 
pulled off in this territory. ay ue 

‘*So I hear.’’ fe ee Se ae 

‘“When I was away last winter for inves A Gitte the: * 
young chap who took my place got: boners up e ep tes 


him.’ ‘ 

‘“*How 2”? 

‘‘He put over a lot of doctored sits aid got them — 
graded in for good peltries and then after he had got 
his cash, and my substitute had got néxt and told him ~~ 
that he had purchased by sample and the goods were 
not up to the sample, Hink laughed and said the ‘Hud- 
fon $s Bay Company was rich enough to stand a loss or 
wo. 

‘““Humph! Hink wouldn’t make the loss good 2’: 

“Not much. Said the company ought not send a 
green-horn out here to do grading and buying.”? © 

— *“That’s how you got next to the fact. that Hink sold ye 
you the skin, eh?’’ < 

‘“‘If you mean the one with the bloody’ finger marks 
on it—yes.”’ 

‘“Why are you so sure?”’ 


‘‘When I do business with Hink, after what I’ve told 
you, I look: pretty carefully into ‘the peltries—I want 
to know whether the fur is thick, glossy, of good color, 
in fact of the kind that I ought to buy, you know. 
There’s some men I deal with who require me only to 
say, “goods all right’? and if I get ‘yes’ I don’t have 
ta rade up carefully. But there’s others that when I 
buy. I put on spectacles to grade with—they are the 
Hink Bradford kind.’’ 

‘*Nice gentleman, is Hink!’’ 

‘“Think go.?’? 

“Over my left shoulder. When I see that dirty 
snake, I cross my fingers and spit over’ them—he has 
the hoodoo brand in his very walk.’’ 

‘“He’s a crooked gent, all right.’’ 

‘‘Know much about him ?”’’ | 

-““No one does. He lives in the outskirts of the town 
in a little adobe shack with his daughter Adrian, as 
pretty a blue-eyed, golden-haired girl of twenty-two 
years as you ever saw in your life.’’ 






OO EEO 


Cos pes 










She's Paevnien a girl 






to have money—lots of it. He always has gold, or 
silver, or a. diamond, or peltries for sale. Yet he has 
| no pepe connection with eer that can. pro- 


Had, 






























9 a ass seems to know all the gun-men, ‘outlaws, band- 
its. , thieves, -erooks, Heaven knows what kind of other 
ooked. ceny that this. part of the world affords. ’ 
ie “Hum. ah 

ite Ee has. no Se 
City” Jim’ S- saloon in ‘the’ hamlet of Grave Yard Point, 
Ww ere he carouses In his own sweet way, but if there’s. 


gg eet th 
Pe L 


pe valuable as sooner or later seem to come to our mar- 


“| 
1 1S 


A 


Rprenas Gifford A eiedoeea Hie ahoulders! | 

“Tye been watching Hink Bradford and his pretty, 
daughter for some time, ? he hissed. 
. for me to. even up the deal in furs he put over on our 
~ acompany., WD fancy this trip that the fur bearing the 


hate will, wind up ‘Hink Bradford | and The Brotherhood 
“Thieves T feel. sure he represents.”” | 

OR Shake on. that, Pierce!’ cried Orson itabbard 
i) “Tt 's time: we wound up Hink Bradford and his gang of 

thugs.” ies ARS 

ne Te two men ‘clasped ands, 

Tt was a compact that they ee bloody death 

“for some one sooner or later. 3 
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oe ‘Would either young 1 man be the victim? 








Ua tdehsa ei SS Nie ae 
| as RON ae ia i 3 CHAPTER IL. 
r | ac UN ‘SEARCH OF EVIDENCE. 


Hey Sea te Ne Raa 
tt te month later” Pierce Gifford and Orson Haband 


Tt was early in July and the party with Blue Wing, 
as ‘Chipewyan Indian, were hurrying to Wager Tnlet, 
where they had heard that Three. Fingered Jack had 
oie been seen. _ 

The men were in a stout ‘whaleboat with a little 
- square mast shipped forward. 


ie ammunition and seven dogs, to be used in drawing 
the sled, in the boat, when places where the winter’s 


their use. 
There was plenty of deer-meat, and pemmican 


4 ahoard for the dogs, and the entire pathy. was in fine 
|  fettle. 

aS: a Keep out a little more from shore,’’ 
. mgt _ floe ice from the Arctic sea floating about near shore. 
Rs - Keep away from it. A little floe ice is a dangerous 
thing for this whaleboat.”’ 

Orson tacked a point off shore. 


(aks 


caviar line and turned to Pierce. 


A 


‘ Lh 
. ee ate 





; fs Ee kas Ry ‘ ; / Sh Whe dts a wii: itd) } : 
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eae Hink lives: hiord ie knows how. He seems*® 


Hy av yee, : \s 
Bea 44 ‘He is a ‘sort of erooked-man’ Ss usurer, it seems to 


a Gatallishes: himself in Sioux 


burglary, a hold-up, a theft, a missing trapper, whose - 


“*Tt’s about time | 


* “erimson. finger’ marks is the beginning of a thread 


i i : hi “were face to. face with the mystery of the finger marks. | 
A tent, cooking: utensils, clothing, provisions, plenty 
snow “and. ice would be met with inland, occasioned © 


Weenie’ | 
Pierce to Orson; ‘‘even if it is July, there is a lot of 


Then he settled the course of the oan in a saponar 


, F . - "ani. 
o) ' 7 : ee Tels 
“ Ys, * i 
4 rd 
, 


ve SAN or ot bet Cane a ane fa Aen amie tee ens cae eae 
*Y . , : 


poe al bob lee ty nnn Dep lve Se Ge \ 
















“We ought £0 do anti voll je one with th 
stiff southeast wind behind us, only it may kick up 
‘quite a surf before we land—where are we now? De is 
you know??? 


‘* About thirty-five site ttm Wager filet. I think 
that point over to our left is Yellow Bluff.” 
— “Tesolate country, isn’t it???’ | 


of. A Scotch firm has a small trading schooner up on” 
the North side of Wager’s Inlet, They employ a lot 
of native Eskimos, you know, hunting me OR) , 


.*“They do pretty well, eh?’’ ave 
**You bet they do. Musk ox is as. valuable. an a: tiele - 
of commerce as can be imagined. Its great brogae %, 
based horns are useful as ivory and the fine hair from NR 
the beasts make when woven a fabric softer than silk,?? 5 
“The Scotch firm are hunting them??? — ae 
‘““You bet they are. They get also walruses, RO GaoE 


skin, tusks, and oil is valuable as can be—the firm is 


| making money, you can rest assured.”? Wa 


“But why. was Three ea Jack up here 80 
tare ie. 0 
“You know ee said he was ‘going fo put in some 
time walrus fishing, and had added to his kit not only | 
traps for fur trapping further toward Grave Yard. 
Point, but had put in a whaleboat, and a sled and some. 
- dogs and was, he told me, coming in some time or other » 
af Wager’s Inlet to put in a few months at walrus fish- 
ing and at seal fishing—and then after he had sold his 
fishing eatch to the Scotch trading schooner was going hi 
to try his hand at musk-ox nec : Ke, 
cy see, 2? ; ; yrs 3 
‘Yes. Three Hongered J ack began’ to see that i in ‘the “f 
wilds out here you have got to be as many’sided as 
you have to be in the civilized world. ‘The day has 
gone by when the boy can come up and live on just one 
thing that he can do. He must learn to do a lot of 
“things, | Then if one line goes back on him there’ 3 a 
lot of other lines ready.’’ An 
“‘Three Fingered Jack, inurctaran oat: trap. j in Whe 
. fur-animal country up here, fish for seal or walruses in 
their home, and then when he ‘got beyond the tree 
limits, and over into the Barren Lands about Wager’s 
Inlet, he could take a shy at musk ox hunting.”? © 
That’ s just it. You know the musk-ox feed on the 
saxifrages. moss district North of Wager’ s Inlet, where 
the moss they love climbs about the rocky barren soil.’’ 
‘‘T know, I’ve seen the moss—it’ § known. here and in 
the oe Alps, and ae eee ee here for. a 
ox, eh? 


“Exactly. Now when i gave Bred Finweveds daek 
such a good ‘debt,’ when I last saw him, was because’ 
he wanted to branch out. He had it all ‘figured down 
that if he could get me to advance him enough cash 
to get his oufit together it would be a venture that 
would pay. It took him out of the simple line of a 
. trapper, into the line of a man who could. trap, hunt, 
fish, and all that sort of thing; it broadened his money 
making power, and as I’ve been yelling this plan to 
everyone I meet for years, it all sounded good to me.’’ 

Vesey ites what all must come to in the world of 
the wild: You can’t ene all of your eggs in one bas- 
eet ayant 
_ “That’s: true. Now you see, I was sinpouered to 
give a debt to Three Fingered J ack so far as furs were 
concerned. on the, a of me Hudson’ Ss Pay, Comat, 


| she ‘Masiecs. ip ‘sell most of nae sestegie e up at 
Wager ’s Inlet and not bring it back to our post at 
Grave. Yard Point, I had to. make the debt that he 

needed to buy his ‘whaleboat, , sled, dogs a and sO forth, 
ut of'my own pocket. Me ye uceene BAN eae 
Ok hodnme . ; ofp ; Batra iiray is . rs oh ee 

** Phree Fingered Jack? Ss ‘disappearanee fouched! me 

nearly in my own pocket and in my official capacity.”’ 

a TE cdidk) didn’ ati? 

2 801 “wrote. to. ah Postmaster | &t Fort Churchill 


prs “Did you??? 
nar Yies, 


a sineh: gray a skin. with him at the time: ” 
‘ Orson almost jumped out of the whaleboat. 
a | Sink: aecaord sold you @ silver-gra y fox skin? he 


ry cpreciaaly: This made : a pretty broad clue for me, 
the Postmaster at Fort Churchill wrote. He added 


a that it must not be known that any.one could get a debt 


rom ene Hudson’ S ae es and then disappear 


ae ae outlaws: that crop. a here often, Ont 


mow.’ a7 sis , i te Le at 

Ws Orson nodded. » he Sar ent ae 
“The order aoe iy saying that money. was. myet to 
i onght of in my search for ‘Three. eae Jack, 


intodo? the Grave ara ‘Point post iebules I was vone. 


>and it was added that I’d better take you along with 
me, as it ‘was a job that needed two good men.’ ”’ 


“ere it wasn’t for this stiff breeze and I’m afraid of : 
‘dumping us all overboard, I’d get up and bow. Well, 


-chappie, here | we are. It took that Indian runner seven- 
‘teen days to. get to Fort Churchill from Grave Yard 


Point and eighteen. days. fo get back frou there, or — 
_ thirty-five days in af 

"And ever since then we have ea secre tly fitting, 
out this expedition pretending that we were going: off 


on a fishing and hunting trip for a few weeks and ap- 


“a ks parently laying in supplies for such a trip, while really | 
a ne lee trip that needed grave 


- we were planning 
if ‘preparation.”’ SA Ew ri ok te i 
-. £* Well, hunting fore sino: Binvered J ack, trapper, in 
- the Barren Land district, above, Wager’s 
summer day’ S jaunt. EST ATES AN \ 

“But we got away str it. Here we are, ‘and there 
cis” plenty. of good water all about us, eh??? 

Tie Gack And look at that shore. Isn’ tit bleak? Did 
‘you ever think there was such a God forsaken spot in 
British North America?’’. theca 


eee all does. look pretty snowy——say_ it? S | July —T ‘NL t: 


stump you ‘to. go ashore and. snow-ball,’ SAA arate: 8h, 
“Bunny, isn’t it? But in this heavy ead suit I’m as 
- warm as can be, but it’s funny that it’s cold as thunder 
out here and when we get. into shore it’s so warm that 
a fellow can go. in ae shirt-sleeves almost. ry : 


Taya 


bes ‘“‘Tueky coi us i Being wrecked out here would me 


He sent back the Indian runner I deatieti 
0 him with the. information that L was to start at — 


, you Hudson Bay is a pretty stiff. bit of w 


Tnlet. isn’t a ae thought. earried off. ie 


Mt 
Lepr Be pe 


ea 


Paiinve Hh ea dphte ae you. and 1 ola Sol, 0 our r gen n= 3s 

tleman sun, gets in his work.” LR oot eee 5 
Both men began tacking’ ‘the boat, a and all 

were busy for a time. ae eS 28 


. They at length. resumed: their. conversation. ee a 

“This is a pretty nifty boat. ‘isn’t Te ae 

“Yes, these whaleboats stand a lot noe s ay 
are sharp forward and square aft, and with a sail 3 ‘or a 
Die and a udder aft, are wide, moony, and y me : 
sate. ) “Naga ea 


sure death.’’? ‘ fine bs 
‘Not a chance in the world left for us. sil, fo con’ 
get home overland, and with no boat to Si 


gotiate, we would starve to death. Dhere | sant: a 
game about here but musk-ox, and polar bear, and rith 


nothing to kill them with, our weapons. and. ammu 


sunk, we would be powerless.’? EO es “gest 
‘Tt behooves us to—ah, well it means s that we 

had better sail pretty darned careful.’ Asi oe ie ee 
Exactly. Ties Sa ses eG Name oe 
“Do you think that Hink Bradford buspeets ‘ust? ge 
-“- What do you. mean?”’ ee 
‘Do you think he suspects our mission??? ae fi. 
“Hope not.? ie iy ee ens 
Lee 


st sh Ts me us 
ie i ¢ 
al on Et: 
af ary ¥ 
Bee ning 7 4 the 
: Fi ' ff 


z miner gray ee Siar which he sold / 
our trail in twenty minutes.’ 


ie ‘ 
ce Rieh ts! tea AOR: ety 
“Tf he was on. our trail, why, we 
the fight of our lives.’ . . : 
‘He would murder 
‘‘Or he would Have us murdered." a 
By whom??? Pe YLT 
- Pierce whispered now Pheedace! ea l 
gan Blue Wing, the Chipewyan, to 
he was standing by the mast forwar 
sail swell to the rushing wind, and was of. 
“By his gang—T he Brotherhood oe Thie Mares ‘ 
_ “What do you mean???) eae Te 
 “T mean just what the words apie oe oi Nae 


for years that there is a Brotherhood of Thieves 


watin territory, and that Hink Bradford, the richest ee 
man in Grave Yard Point, was in some way the ‘fence’: 


‘that got rid of their ill- gotten plunder—there’ £Si been _ 


a good many good trappers turn up missing each. year, 7 
that the chance dangers of this ‘part oe the world, fae oe a 
A ne RT its ab 
~“*Aush. a eS Shi a ARS eae ae ie 
Hct Why, hush???” Ra ee aN yl ge a 
‘““That’s a pretty Pea ‘thing. -you’ye saa 
It pretty near implicates the richest, man up here Sth 
being in league with a lot of men to murder, ‘rob, cand 
sell their plunder to the Hudson’s Bay Company,’ es 
‘That’s what I said. That’s what I meant. Before haves 
we get back, you are going to see pa I’m right.’’ im red 
“Perhaps?” ew 
“T know Tam SS he iia T m going to round ' up this ~ 
gang or die in the attempt.”’ " ‘ ig 
- Orson gazed open- -mouthed at his companion. 
~“Well,’’-he replied, ‘‘this trip is going to be exciting i 
I see. There’ S not going to be much that is dull in 





We & 
A oH) ey) ‘ Ht : 
Psi = t it ES era Saati te Sao, ays hs ite ii) tah, 


" Ue4 
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But for era's Sake: Siipeyen you ae. my 
A don’t you forget for a single moment that if this 
boat sinks it’s all over for us.’’ 













he cautioned against, the boat stopped, shivered as if 
alive, turned over, until the water poured into it, while 
the hideous: face of a sea-monarch apparently erinned 
it the three clinging | men, and gnashed its tong. tusks | 
hem. 7 ; 
| walrus !”? ‘howled: Pee 
a | enormous school of. walruses. 
a. OF they will tip the boat over!’’ 
AS eewone: the bay seemed alive with the walrus, 





We. ee run into 
‘Fight them off boys, 


mney were ¢ “closing i in on as whaleboat by. thousands | 


agi if, Jointly de determined: to wreck it and thus end’ the 


eS What are a you hone hefe--didn’t I ‘tell you as keep. 

CPt : * eR <. Ber sak 

taal cae ee swords in angry dis- 

zontzan, an Eskimo who was. ‘not ree 

n re of the territory. 

of all. of the time, a thug most of 

amt U rer for robbery. as. much of the. 
ithe ‘could. get away with it. 

rowled from his stunted heen out 

d, dark yellow face, from a mouth 





































f ord, ‘ NRRL a Whoa 
ie ‘Captain Jim ow ahpeton, he send. Give > myself, 
1-0-t-e. So OH see a 
ae 10 presented a. htee a 5 
__ Blackebearded,, fat, tall, ungainly, BIE eyed Hink 
‘Bradford, was no fool. 
oh _ Under, his swarthy. skin heat a brave. heart and his’ 
skull covered a scheming brain, for being the virtually 
only leader of a gang of outlaws in ‘Keewatin territory 
: needs ‘braims ‘and conrage. yf: 9) ae | 
oS > The: note was laconic “like the writer. 
7 This is what it said: 


T3 i ‘ 
a mas 


A we atiy sear ‘Hinks There S Sqoahle Bei. | Olek 
re ey: s zintzontzan. ‘The ee ee thief knows 
ae eeu! 

Ge, eyes : “Oaprary, Ti.” %, 
“Hink staaied the pote WA Loti gta petit a RISE Mao 
» Then he studied the Eskimo. set ia 

e two men faced each athien 3 in Signe City Fin? Si 

vey Peaaiecn: a dirty, bar-room sacred to North-West loafers. 
| . ack, plain board did duty. as the bar. It rested on two — 
He Mold barrels; uu 8 3 ass 
ian Whiskey and. erence dod: cigars were ‘all that was 
Bay a ‘sold. It was questionable which was the worse fate, to. 


p, 7 : 


oath tae eke 
- : > 
Tt a) e 


Aw a . PE - : : * r 
? 
See ue BE Neda ’ Tr. g) RPE ate goer og eS [ce 
Tie a OY I ee - Ee ~ log LES D = 
= ee eet os os Rae! 
=> “4 rae Lr ar STR. ** cee 
: _ - 


a take 
is hig cigars. 
The: Bare, roulette, and poker: room lay behind the: 


" 


AS. aif the words of Orson had aaa the digheten: | 


“cohen oh en “come?” demanded Hinkley Brad. 


about TE EEN IY a ta ae 


a drink of Siowx City Jim’ s liquor or to smoke one 
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oa 


young Pierce Gifford, i : aye aig! 
But this was the season when ihe aren were away 
and as the store house of the: ‘company was closed now — 
while its young representative was off on a fishing’ and’ ; 
hunting trip, as he had explained, the dance hall was i 
not in use and the gambling games languished.. SW 
-Hink led the Eskimo into the deserted dance-room. _ 
“Now cough up,’’ eried Hink, with a singular laugh 
of hatred against all civilized things, as he hitched his — 
revolver out of the way, where it, ne: at his belt, 
* and sat down, on a bench. 

































tht eT ee ease bes 


great. a man as ok Bradford. ee - 

 **T see two men in whaleboat, a began the Bskimo. 

_ *°Where?’’ ~ Deeg PEED ca Oiaranee a 

_ “By Yaller Bluff. UP el an Se te Yes fe PACE ee ee 
(harm) sis gece ah Sh a oea aia ae 
‘“When??? - ne nae ey ease Richa as ae 
“Two day ’go.”? © Re Ne era ee 
“Were you alone?” PPS REN y yak et phim ds ie a 


«What did you do?” SCAU CCID St eta ese et 
*“Tole’ Cap. Con te | EEK Ne 
‘“What. else did. you tell him??? é 
‘Say, I knew men whalehoat.’?. ; 
“Vou told him you new the. men in nthe whale: 


j . 


boat: did you?’’ - nA aN nes Le a fe oe amy 
Tm?” ri aie Ree Nae 
‘““Well, you yellow sinnngee son. of a ‘seal, who were ; 
‘the men in the boat?’’ vias fais a 
Tzintzontzan smiled as if qnee hey was going to. say 
--was-very pleasing news. AS 


‘Pierce Gifford and Orson Hapbira? ” Ae replied. 
He had expected a terrible outbreal: from Hink. : 
But none came. Instead Hink smiled i in a way that. 
_ boded all for the lives of two young men.;.4. 
“T thought so,’’? Hink remarked. ee 
6° Eh??? queried the: Hskimo, #40) a 
‘‘Never mind. Get on with your story.” 
Sp hat all: 2? | 
Then Hink turned questioner, 
‘Where was the whaleboat in ancl you saw the 
mén,.did: YOU,Sayt . aa eee eS 5 
“Off Yaller Bluff.”’ ag Ree she ae 
‘‘Tiet me see that point is. about ‘thirty. five miles: 
from Wager’s Inlet./% oa att 2 
~ “Tono know.”’ 2 ih he aa 
“Ves, that much by flogd i abet know ear ge by ! 


. 


iret 


bay. Well, let’s see. etn one else withsthem t aah: cK 

{ , ee Df 

_ Chipewyan Tnjun.”’ ae 2 ic en igre ae 
ee Obey Know his. name??? St ER aR aR 

nk “Im.” ae afnayk a a . 3 te ey irate i ¢ Ps . 
{What} is ite? Batata ak . : ae cate ct foes 7 « 


: bige douue Wing.” a . 
-“That’s the Pon: that eins out in: oda jobs about 
- the Hudson’ 8 s Fey, Company Hos here???” EER aati 
VON ep. 29 Rs ties Ross gait , RaW any 
 Hink tuntied: all hist sa obmation over in his mind. 
abi ene be that fates See of the two. men ie uae 


aS 


one in tise Bis with: ae bow ited: fowisdl Wa ; 


ger Inlet was something that boded ulterior motives. 
On the other hand it would be a natural place for” 
Gifford and Hubbard to be jn if they were searching — 


for a chance at the musk-ox for the musk-ox just then 


_ was browsing on the mosses of the Barren are be- 

; ene the Inlet... 3 eh 
“They may be not a bit supicious of me,”’ thought _ 
: SEinie _““They may be suspicious of Jim Wahpeton, the 


~ leader in the field of the Brotherhood of Thieves, which . 
_ in reality was engineered by the real head of the Bro-- 


therhood, Hink Bradford himself, here present and ¢o- 
~ gitating: over this little matter. 7 


The cogitations: of Hink came to an end after awhile — 7 


and he began giving orders to the Eskimo. = * 


“You may get back,’’ Hink added. “Get back to 


i Cap. Jim as. soon as you can,’’ 
aT tYen® WI : 3 
- **Tell him to be rea Tell him to ‘dvow things that 
_ can’t be pulled off mer cover while those two >. chaps. 
- are in the ferrivory.2 | 
“Yep. 

Bel] him that if they are merely on a hunting trip. 
to leave them alone.”? ya 

_ The Eskimo nodded. ako aT BA Guts 
: a ‘Tf, however, they howe they are > out: to. get us you 
2 tell Jim. to get them quick !”’ SE 

The Eskimo winked.“ Praag 


~ “Tell Cap. Jim the quickest way Moy eee tien if ee | 


ae after us is any old way, as long as it hurries them 
quick | in unmarked and secret BEANes, don’t vou, ‘see ?”’ 
~The Eskimo. smiled. *— 


- This was the kind. of talk that suited his, evil dispo- 


A Biot sa me 
ee «Ee Set “2 ead rpemivontian with his ferocious smile. 
* Hink thought further. | ; BAY 
‘‘T had better be a little cavern he Houelt. “That | 
gang is ‘rather too quick on the trigger-finger. They 
shoot first and ask explanations afterward and some 
_ times it’s awkward giving the aE ae Well, ue 
- caution this Eskimo’ a bit.’’ | | 
Hink then spoke aloud . to the Eskimo. 


‘‘Tet me tell you,’’ he added, ‘‘that you want to tell 


Cap. Jim that I don’t want any ‘mistakes made. I don’t 
want no plantin’ done unless he can show > me.’ 
‘“Show you, all right.” TEM Via 
“Youve got to me. You areon. I want you to be 
-eareful and not get things mixed. If we plant that 


ses Gifford there'll be trouble with the: Hudson’s — 


Bay Company sure. ~ You ean’t be too careful, Tzin- 
tzontzan about this message. I don’t want any jweepins ~ 
- pulled unless it’s act’lly. necessary. and you’re dead 


sure that Gifford and moe are after us. Re ea, 


Ara of 


The-Eskimo. nodded. 

TF they are after any ‘one alse don’t worry 
Let them get there | on any other game. If they are 
: merely: simply on a hunting party, don’t do a thing to 

them, help them all oone can, and s ‘see that aie poy back 
safely. ae : 

The Hskimo. grinned, 
‘‘How long before you a get t back to ‘the Capt, 
“Three, four. ayer: ae 

<OWhat? “Why no white man ever “makes the cep 
under thirty. days.’’ ‘ el oS 


, 


. x 


This time the Eskimo, intoned: This 3 is. rare fox Es- 


Rg) kimos erin, smile, but do. not laugh much. 
AAS et Bow, i “he said, “Diskimo trabble fast; whiter man. 


' oe se wy 
art opener eee lent or nent eet 


them. : 


re ri are 
eee ee 


“no 5 eae ase trails ieee Bs Bano. ‘aden 
~Hink understood that the Eskimos helped the whi ie : 
man in trackless ‘wilds but. did it in the roundabou: ut 
way of their race; for himself he went to sea in BEE 
Shorter way, and in. this particular - case. Bink | Te 
that in a few ‘days: Cap. Jim would get his j inet 
tions by the ‘ ‘inside route’? which an re 10 | 3 ane 
a sealed book from white-folk, = = = 
— “That’s all,’ cried Hink at jengine! UCR esa 
As” the Eskimo ee Pry into the ‘i es Ai 
smiled to himself. | Seite? ESSER 


tid > Hink smiled,  Shegeaw ‘bine A ie 
“death ‘rather quick. The Brother hood of Thieves must — 
not. quake when a Hudson’ ‘s ‘Bay Comp: y-grader, ¢ ani dee 
agent of a tiny trading post, and his assis tant take — 
_-boat for the scenes of our. actions—no, ee 
-volyer can flash and a knife grind to ‘a foe’s 

‘The words meant much to Orson Hubbard, a 
Gifford. ia 3 


For ROW behind them stalked the Rcente 


2 hte ae 


-. 


ig assas V4 a 


+s be ii a : 


_ CHAPTER Wee 
A \ FIGHT WiTH SEA- HORSE sears 2 


«ory eat: get out. the oars ‘to the oat, 
fable to sail in this sea’ of. sea-horses. 
Gifford in his loudest tones, when he had_ 
him at the amazing spectacle that salut 

Hudson ee was ae a el 1 
~ sea- horse. ae ae se 


that. there was no. aes 

There were. walruses: Gere no as 
larger than the greatest Ox ever. 
with tiny ones that seemed to be ta 
ten, while intermediate sizes were s 4] 
toes in some of the Alaskan cepitieg 
- thick that. they obseure thes sun. > 


‘ick as “‘mosqu : 
ere ae 


| ey Gd walk half 2 away they a a ioe 01 
“backs: ‘of those walruses,’’ ‘shouted Orson. ae 
get fairly under the boat they will tip. us over. All then — 
would be lost for they would dodge-our bodies and i beige 
‘we could swim ashore from here what would be the use ee 
with all our stores lost??? FORE Lamas: aah i 
“As he spoke a walrus, whose tusks et Lave been ne 
three feet long, with a Jond snort Tushed « directly at 
the whaleboat. fet 


~! 
5 


the head with an oar. The blow, crushed in the si f | 


of the walrus and it sank immediately. th 


The family of seals. to which the walrus belongs e a) 
never killed with more “neatness and dispateh than ad 
this monstrous one. 1s awit oe 

“The walrus resembles -the Sear: in general formation. 


_ of the body and limbs until it comes to its head ; then it it 


widely differs.” _ ‘ie 
The walrus’ head i earn for the ‘enortipn gs 
development of the canine teeth of the upper jaw — . 
by the tumid appearance of the muzzle caused by the 
magnitude of their sockets and by the thickness of the : 
_upper lip. | 1 ate 
These reat, canine teeth. enna two tusks dineclal 
downwards, and the jower jaws beeomies narrow Ans 





a ye 


Pierce saw the walrus coming and snipped aaa: over” “| 


i id ‘ from that. direction. it ‘ 
oe While Orson who tude got ‘out the nae oars arith 
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front, s ‘so as'to pass Sistheag jhem! “The Rosele. as aie 
lisplaced by the sockets of the tusks, open almost up- 
wards ‘at some distance from the muzzle. The eyes 
re small, and: ‘popularly Preding, the creatures have 
ears. ta 
“The einen is fapually: eens in oreat ieeds: ane they 


2 are killed by hunters who wish to get their tusks which. - 


the eae ea is- far ager on 00) ee tusks, or 


* 


toually the eas are bitaoned: on. eng AyeLe they 


paw 


me aeeee Hee, or are kelled on aoe, ice, pee as ee 


‘We ae Goahie® on fair,” 
ulled out awa 

1G tion _ imitate “These 

ru 505 a ei dppunentty: analy pails and. ee female — 

ith yi oe aM: nema walrus is. no joke, let me tell. 

1, Ww. ce it comes to a fight. ‘She has great affection — 

ran vill defend it to the last. extremity. 

ehting a walrus i is” that. if you kill » 

the herd come ‘to its’ assistance. They. 

sae of mo white, a peer and are 


ee a it oe ie and 
side. of an almost. pels as large 
e' si oof the boat. i 


= heart that the pales 


vi rp poin eu “unerring aim: into the 
ae the. checdag) sea-horse. : 
‘he point penetrated. the cane s brain through its 


rus would » ‘never need another one. 
-erushed in by the blow and it sank to rise no more. 


- the boat, ‘‘This can’t last forever. ay — 
sanibd ee as ane ‘ ‘ ‘ 


eos from several in the boat, as 


7 sim ily put for deep water. 
ver a. heaving, dying mass of hun- ‘ ply P 


Agate d men aaa for i ieee: the. breath is 


of the chap that’s holding abe eeee 


‘“THeap, damn, too many heap watt’! $e " eried Blue 
DUPE, | CS Grn 
“Right you are, Blue Wings: gasped Pierce, ‘watch Pa 4 
‘me swat this chap.”? cM 

The ‘‘swat?’ Blue Wing saw was effectual. “The ae ee i 
Its skull was - 


“Tl give this big fellow a biff that will settle his 
hash, ’? shouted Orson on his side of the boat. Pea 
The spear-blow © put the walrus: where ‘no seoond ‘- 
fbi? was necessary. 
“By thunder!?” ‘gasped piarce as che, tee in 
3 f ; 
But he said no more. ~ | Wes aie 
“A walrus that had got mde he ee in some. way, 
Ponchably by diving to get away from its fellows, Sa Bh 
EO. come to the surface just then. = Bit 
It came up directly under the whaleboat and. tilted 
it at an angle of about forty-five degrees. 3 is 
This pulled the feet of Pierce out from ee hee 
_ With his eyes like oysters, his face writhing 1 in. dread 
and his arms and feet and legs whirling about. like an i 
animated monkey-on-a-stick, poor Pierce-went flounder- _ | 
-ing overboard directly into. the face ‘of the grand. F, 
father of all the ‘herd, a fellow who must haye weighed 
_a ton or two and whose tusks reached down from. his 
_ gigantic head so that they disappeared into the sop es 
of the Hudson Bay. i : 
“Good Lord 1?” yelled Orson, “there | goes Pierce over: 
board, He’sadead man!’? © - 3 ‘ 
The feelings of Pierce were manifest by the shout he. , 
gave as he went overboard, f BOK 
The feelings of the walrus, could only be manifested 
by his actions.” : NUS su aE els 
He gave a coat like an angry whale. eae 
“When the head of Pierce hit him fairly beteeen his 


Byatt 
se 
jess 


small, twinkling» eyes, with about the same kind of a 


blow a battering ram would. have one, the walrus” 
ei ace: a? i 


He may have put up some signal ee the remainder 


flesh and sank while the place where), of the herd but at all events there was: the most wonder- » 


was taken by. another gigantic beast. 
ighted itsélf as the weight of the ealeies 
| , t. lambered up on it, was released from 
a Sa “but the walrus on the other side was making an 
equally. ferocious” attempt to get into. the eee 


_ which the boat was equipped in an effort to row, which — 
oR he’ saw quickly. was: impossible in the press of ‘the gi- 
ne ntic herd, was trying at all events to ce an effort” 
ow i \that direction, Pierce stood 
wn facked the intruder over its nostrils, ne i a Were 
x ‘The walrus shook its head in Gee a mc then sheersa 
off, ‘but behind it pressed hundreds upon hundreds of | 
ot ers: and the situation after an hour’s fighting seemed | 
to be more appalling than when the attack began. 
Baas: ‘Say, this is cloying,’’ gasped Pierce, ‘‘we are being 
ie bombarded by these walruses. The trouble is that» 
B when we hit one chap a. good clout, all the rest of the» 


Fesanch | come to his funeral... There’s. getting to be more ‘ 


oes than there are dead walruses.’’ 
,. *Isn?t that: so??? wailed Orson. ‘‘I’ve killed a dozen. 
ick there’s always two waiting to take the deadman’ Ss 


Hy nh place, Seems ‘to me. this reminds me of a aa in Mon-, 


3 ; hs Fe PY at) Ah 
¢ Mi vie 2 A . fet UPD 7 : 
* eae ey a 


eke w ‘ TAM Liye AL i Pa 


egies aes aor i in a AB. 


er, sudden, and prolonged series of divings on all sides 
that any herd of walrus had ever’ engaged in. 
Foam was lashed from the waters of the bay, until — 
_the scene looked like a seacoast in a high storm. a 
There was a tremendous HORDACE es i 
_ Then not a walrus as in. sight. eo oe 
‘Every one has dived when ‘the ey. s saw Pierce come 
charging overboard,”’ howled: Orson. ‘‘ Where i 1s Pierce, 
Blue Wing? Do you see him any ‘where?’” ee aN 
eeThe side of the boat sagged the next second. _ ee 
(Here. is Pierce, you blundering idiot,”? came. a 
© spluttering voice, “And no ‘thanks to. ‘you at fe ai 
It was Pie im as See 
He was terete. ath al sk 
Be was wet, bedraggled Poa ahee Loni. was” 
tdaeuieea) with laughter he tried his best. to ae his 
friend and chief into the boat. Bi by 


fae 


Flere: ‘you, | ‘stop floundering boat: like that,’ ” ‘or- 
dered Orson. 
walruses.. 
oar or. clout you one ‘through the brain soon, if you" 


‘*You are worse than: those. confonmded 
‘TIL have. Oe hit. you in. the head with an 


don’t ‘stop. struggling. This boat. isn’t, a steamship 
with *a companion-way - out for : straggling passengers — 
ae 'S. ha Raa ind: 


WA fey rf, 7 Pat 
hus iff - Po ah eR 








1 
, 
i 
4, 
i 


BY. 





© again. 


"won't stand much four-flushing like you are putting 
f 79 


In spite of himself, and in spite of the cold Pierce 
erinned. 


He hung on to the boat and then by aid of Blue: 


Wing and Orson, he was helped aboard. 

A quick change of clothing, a good drink from a bot- 
tle of brandy, and a little exercise in helping us put 
up the sail as suggested by Orson soon pulled Pierce 
together again. 

‘“Say,’’ he finally said when the boat was andes way 
‘“Ain’t IT the dandy youth when it comes to dis- 
persing a herd of attacking walruses?’’ 

‘‘Oh, yes, you’re ‘it’ im this case,’’ replied Orson. 
~ Ob, you Blue Wing, get forward and watch that 

sail, 

Blue Wing obeyed. 

‘“That was a spendthrift action of yours, however?’ 
continued Orson to Pierce, ‘‘Don’t you know that you 
ought not to bravely go and attack that: walrus?’’ 

Pierce looked bewildered. 

His face fell. -. 

‘You don’t think I did that on purpose ?’’ he queried. 

‘*Didn’t you?’’ 

‘*Say, do I look like that ?’’ 

“Like what?”’ 

‘‘Like a man who would deliberately cast ~- himself 
out of a whaleboat ten miles from shore, into the jaws 
of a confounded big walrus, one big enough to eat up 
whaleboat, three men, and still have room in his stom- 


‘ ach for all of the buildings at Grave Yard Point?’’ 


‘“Now that you put it up to me in that form you 
don’t look like a man erazy enough for that act, but 
you did the high dive, all right. If you didnt mean to 
do it why did you do iby a | 

**Because 3 

Pierce gaye Orson a ore eadae look. 

‘*T did it, Orson,’’ he said slowly, ‘because I thought 





the long winter at ‘Grave Yard Point, the lack of amuse-. 


ment there would be compensated by your amusement 
when you saw me tumble over that way.’’ 

Orson took a long look at Pierce. 

‘“‘T assure you,’’ replied Orson, ‘‘that I am more than 


’ pleased with your efforts in ‘my behalf. I also wish 


to assure you that your work was indeed a wonderful 
exhibition. I never saw before a look of absolute sur- 
prise come over the face of a walrus. They are not 
built in their faces for absolute surprise expressions 
but there’s one thing without a.doubt and that is when 
you charged at that whopper of a walrus you surprised 
him no end. Hezust looked at you once and then sank. 
Pierce, I’ll bet if we knew it he:is sinking yet.”’ 

‘Pierce laughed. 

‘‘Wasn’t I funny? Well, any way it started the 
stampede. ‘Those: walruses are just that way. Let 
one old chap quit quick that way and it seems as if a 
hysteric fit. struck a,whole herd to disappear along 
with him. But in all my life wp here I’ve never seen 
so many walruses together. I’ve seen big herds but 
if that herd wasn’t three miles wide solid with wal- 
ruses. L’ll eat every walrus in the herd,’’ 

‘‘Guess you are right. We had a narrow escape all 
right. I thought sure we were going to be tipped over. 
What a fight, wasn’t it??? 


“Tt was a fight all right. And we were dead lucky 


to have.such a happy ending,’’ 


The two men were thankful at their narrow escape. 


rewih, © 


pots) SF Ti. bd BRT Fi 
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ee ite Al te ey Ore AL ‘ ‘ 





THE AMERICAN INDIAN WEEKLY. | 


But Wing men they did not show: how thankful they 
really were to each other. 


“Well,’? asked Orson, ‘‘what’ s next on your ‘pro- 
oramme??’ | ee 

‘*T have a plan.’’ ; x ne ok Ae 

‘“What is it?”’ | shes i) i 

‘‘T’m going to run the boat we are in to the shore 


c 


when we are some eight or ten miles past Yellow Bluff.’’ _ 
‘¢Why Q?? ; i 
4oThen 17m going to cache the boat and take the dogs 2 

and the sled and start inland.’’ Sou 
‘*Why don’t you gor right up ‘Wager.Inlet by water?” “AR 
‘Makes too long.” ee 





£€ Oh. 7? ee 
‘You see the inlet runs back from Hudson Bay, “a4 
making a sort of river-like effect.’’ ae 
‘Vag. 2? eae 
‘If we go way en by the bee to the jmouth 2 
of the inlet we must put in about a hundred miles of a ee 
sailing,’’ Wh * 
“*T/begin to see what you propose.’ 
**Now if I go directly from here by Jand, I ean iene 
the inlet in about forty miles of dog work, and we a 
save time and all that sort of thing:’’ ae 


ee 


: 
ees ony 
+ 


**T understand. But why save time? . ds there any Que 
great hurry?”? : : & 

Pierce hesitated but finally spoke. i 

His words. sent a chill down Orson’s back- none: a 


‘‘When I was climbing into the whaleboat,’’ he sat } 
**‘T had a strange feeling that I ean not explain that we a 
were being pursued by some force, past: what I do not 


know. I felt that——”’ 


Pierce stopped. 

From out of the weacte of wide waters that tossed 
about them, for they could not see land in the haze- os 
that hid it on the horizon, there drifted a wild ery. & 

‘Help! Help!’’ shrieked a-woman’s voice. Sie 

‘Listen !?? cried Orson. -‘‘Hear that voice! It Ro 
that’ of a woman.’ Be 

Pierce Gifford with a wide sweep of the tiller whirled mt 
the whaleboat in the direction of the drifting appeal for 
aid. 

The: sail filled with the breeze; the boat darted away 
in the direction of the cries. aN gs | 

‘Help! Help for God’s sake help!’ wailed the far e 4 
away voice in agony. ft 


CHAPTER. V. 
THE ESKIMO’S MESSAGE. 


‘“‘You’re sure you got this straight, are ye?’ naa 

. Captain Jim Wahpeton, active field leader of The — | 
Brotherhood of Thieves was questioning Tzintzontzan, ~~ 
the Eskimo, who had just arrived from Grave , Yard. ae 
Point, where he had ‘delivered the Captain’s message”: 
to Hink Bradford. 

‘*Um,’’ replied the Rataino. who had learned a ethers 


SPAN 


| 


my ni 


of the white man’s language and a lot of his evil ways © 


during the time of his intercourse with him, 
Cap. Jim, as he was always called, occupied a rough | 
shack-like cabin, set flush up against. a huge, high rock.) 4b 
The eabin comprised only one room, 4 
It had a sheet-iron camp stove, a couple of. bunks, 
a table, two or three chairs all hand- made out of bits § 
of timber, and it was grimy, dirty, and smelled like a . 
distillery, for there was always plenty of whiskey in ° 
the place, even if the food supply was short. 
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a ‘There 1 was some woods piled up Baek of the shack. 


Pilegoto But it was mostly drift wood for wood was scarce as 


He a the place was far North of the tree line, and about all 
1) that could be got. there was fished out of Hudson Bay. 


ep uouen the ground was getting soft under the rays 
tthe July sun, pt was noticeable that in sheltered — 
ee dvift. snow was plenty; in fact by keeping “long | 


in sk altered places © one could make Sood going of © can??? HEN | : Reinet 


She ee 


oe was “still some. ‘ee bon teneliered places, for 


Bein: where lakes and rivers freeze clean to. the 
win ters, there isn’t much chance for ice to break | 


until date in July, and by August’s latter 


pa pret at are not unusual; it. may ‘be said that 
Gea ‘takes a peek. at the region, makes’ it sum- - 


Tp Fa 


in undisturbed. 


Fee Bh oie 
oe phd } 


“were large. and areal Pith lone rather 


a He te tails well curved over the back ‘and very — 
pots a epon and opened s ears and ‘somewhat wolf-like 3 


had eaught that had escaped Cap. Jim. aaa ee fe , 
caveat A peniiae’ they 


ee white, Shave and white and a dingy 
white, Se oS epatient: beasts, speaciour, and 


oe used them RiGee Stirely for the 
e had pnd, and with the snow- shoes y 


ee was Hequipned: fii either ‘season. 


m as making wolf bait, for wolf skins ar 


m1 , a nd while awaiting his chance for robbery it 


ae 


Pe fee upon him thus carte so quickly. 


ittle or sug ay ead: edan Vande add ¢ a little Se Bike a 


ng ‘matter to ‘take off the glari ing white look. from the 
Steady ‘capsule and. its contents. 
oe round the cabin stood many bottles used 3 in 1 the’ ron 


| We edie» with a little fish. oil stood near ee 

HM Ned ea shaving coyered with the oil and\buried under the 
| Park of | a tree is enough to draw by its scent many a 
Mie fine. mink or. marten to the trappers’ traps. - 

Aha ae 


; ee There is’ nothing go ‘absolutely. eruel as. he: steel- 
ie Was pee for it does not kill at once and. it means long — 
ae ag sony. for the trapped. animal, for no trapper can visit 
widely scattered EAD he has: to Set. to. make Beek 

ls, every day. | 


Bt es - 


UL , 
te means that the sAtiale, will aad to Naieee in tor: 


} Nes met t until the trapper arrives to ‘kill them; but often 
“animals if caught by the lege will gnaw ‘off the member | 
and : all the trapper has for his pains is s the leg with the 

| une part of the ae missing.” ear 


4 » “Did you hear me,’’ ’ eried Cap. Jim, as he Rate away 
the deadly drug he was mixing. et “Hey, did you hear?’’ 
Bh Yep," replied Tzintzontzan, «I hear,’ 
ne “Are you sure you got the: message straight?” 
ageaeeys ¢ 6 eyo tt tee st pt te ‘ 
hs ae Yep. : th te ; Oa 
ay 


Ry a ak: to watch ‘these fellers, 


ae bd 


aU pant; ny ltt grr pte 
SS Oe seth nathan ae — 
———s ye > Rina = —_ 


Ps 


heh 
=~ = 
ea ees 


sl 


ieee 


| Spots, but in sheltered ones gallows old win- sath 


2 be well. to” pose as a reputable trapper—sus- 


. of the under-world of erime. 


‘Pierce Gifford ae Or. 


them alone if ioe are not??? 

Yep. | 

Pn it? S a case of kill. I’m to kill sudden and 
like ea 


ie “Tet it ee q 7m to help ine fee men as much as. ic 


**Yep: 
“AN vigwt Did Hink say anything else??? 
**Nope:?? . 
| “Didnt send me no jnoney—although what would is 
do if I had it? Nawthin’ ter buy up here.”’ 
Cap. Jim had been at his Beeson: shack poly a few | 
months. ° | 
He had been Scieneel trapping during most, of the 


“His plan had been to locate near ag reputable 


trapper, ‘and then visit the other fellow’ S ‘traps’ in ag 


+2 


vance. 
By ‘nie easy. method he collected many peliniess te 
Then the trapper’s camp was often looted of all} he 


Often too a shot-out of the bushes or from behind a 
tree, with a quiet. burial thereafter had made much if 
money for Cap. Jim; a general confiscation of the: dead — ee 


man’s supplies, pelts, traps, and personal apparel had — 


} ao 


been conducive of much wealth, 
All went to Hink Bradford quietly for ie converted: HF 

the ill gotten stuff into cash, took a liberal commussor Fe 

and settled with Cap. Jim for the. remainder.. = a 
At would not seem as if this was a lucrative business? | 
Yet it was., i ce 
“When fifty or more half hice 


white thugs, and outlaws 


FC a 
eas / 


Thane. Este. 
all sent to Cap. Jim their ~ 


common ‘loot, and he in turn sent it over to -Hink Brad- | aa 


ford there were considerable returns for every one.. — 
“While all in The Brotherhood of Thieves knew Cap. ae 
ic im, few knew Hink Bradford. — ‘ 
The ramifications of the Brotherhood was wide. oe 
The gold-mines about. Old Crow River had members _ 
ol the band at work filching gold, 
In‘the petroleum springs | about Fort. Churchill others 
reigned. ¢) | 
Tn the fur- trappers’ camp; in n the musk-ox nee 
“district, wherever. any ~ activity ‘reigned there was 
some bandit member: of the Brotherhood to be found 
busily engaged in reapmg f or the. common weal things 


~ 


- Every outlaw shared equally in ie plunder. If the e 


a Ae e ; 
quick a 


“Yep eS Y et Gy oa 


a wre 


Neat, Ss winter further. toward Grave Yard Point. © ngs 
low hut. and around it ‘some twenty dogs 


man insthe musk-ox district could steal nothing, then ~ 


the man in the gold regions could, and the two men 
each shared in the work if not in the separate dangers. — 


The funny part of it all was “that in this fine | com- f 


‘could make ai: creat. deal more money by honest methods” 
“on this plan, than by dishonest ones. 5 
‘Fifty men in a ‘Trappers’ League, each eoaiahn Ene dy 
ie the common stock and all sharing equally, would — 
have made money most any where im the region, and . 
not have had a wide red trail of murder and theft in 
their “wake. - But. then it seems ‘useless to appeal to ~ 


' munity of interests, the outlaws could not see that they 4 


honest men’s. ways as object lessons- for the crooked xs 


man; the thief appears rather, to glory in crime, even 
-when he knows.that crime does not pay. 


_ “Well,”? growled Cap. dim, himself in a ohiS. lonely et 
shack, far away from even the slight civilization that 


ay \ 
Rig oye KR ges 
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SE eS Oe OS SSS ES ea He Shee” Sar aeceeeaneet ae 
¥ S " - 75 . Saree " . . 


Fi he’ 


eee much out here. ‘Tt’sdevilis dull, There's beaten few 
musk-ox killed but not many. mee oil and seal meat 


PS ee a hold-up for any of us since we took ten of the 
boys and held up that French whaler and got that bs 


whale-bone off it.’’. 


‘Yep. - Whale- hone worth b-e- -2 mon” an’ we os 


. little byebye. mon’ from Hink,’’ said the Eskimo. 


‘“That’s right, If there was $20, 000 worth of whale- 


ii bone we shipped by the underground down to Hink, 


[ll eat it. 


_@ Tzintzontzan, there was $50,000 woah in that lot. We 


PEPER ALE EE 


. 


wi, 

Rife 
Be 
BS i 


to Hink, T think the on skate 1 is holdin’ out on us.’’ 


ee were most a year sending it down in small lots—say 


there’s some of it cached here that. we ain’t never sent 


**Dunno.’ 
‘“Things ain’t been any good for us since we held up 


Three Fingered. Jack it seems to me?’’ — 


‘Right. 7? 

“Yes that’s right. LP m sorry we Hela fe up, but 
I had to have his dogs and sleds. My dogs were most | 
all dead, ,any sleigh was out of repair, I lost my boat, 


and hadn’t much grub left—a man. can. "+ eat musk-ox 
all his life, and I hate musk-ox méat any how. There’s 
‘nothing else to kill up here it seems to me, There’s fish 
- below us there, but I hate fish—well, I’m going to pull | 
stakes now that good weather has set in, and git. back 
to Grave Yard Point. 


\ 


**Can’t go.’ 
“Why not?’ 
OTCOTS.. heh 


a) That’ S ‘s0_—orders.’? 


‘Cap. Jim ceonpeyol the explicit orders now from 


‘Hink Bradford. 


He knew Hink. | 
He decided to obey pede 


‘‘I suppose I must obey orders,”’ -the- outlaw re- 


i marked with a sigh, thinking of the joys of the dance 
hall, the gambling room, and the bar in the saloon run- 


4 eae on the bandit’ s thick lips. | My Oe Ati tae 
~ » “Men all scape,’ 


it! They won a get. out, 


by Sioux City Jim at Grave Yard Point. ‘‘Did you see 
anything of those two chaps we are to watch eorune 


™~ 
<« 


‘ 


“Where?” 

‘‘Off Yaller Bluff.’’ 

‘“Oh.* What were they doing?” 

“WMieht’ walrus.’ 

“Bi ehting walruses ?. ‘That’ sa ae hearty’ game 
when they are in Be herds as ney sometimes eee to be © 
about here.’ | z uaa 

‘‘They herd all right.” HS Mi AO ape cag 

The Eskimo. winked. ROT # | 


‘Where were the two. men Rohit: the walruses??” : oe 
| sound those fellows out. If they are all right, we will. a I 
not kick but let ’em git away. | pies 


‘© Bont. ten mile, near Yaller Bluff.’’. 


‘Haw! Haw! Haw !?? roared the Saris “Quite the 
cheese that news! They were in a whaleboat, were 
they? Fighting a vast herd of walruses. That ‘settles 
from that ‘trouble. We won't 
have to kill ’em——”? - 

The Eskimo Sranned the outlaw? S happy rananiee 


The words the Eskimo spoke congealed the rest of the 


’ said Tzintzontzan. 
Cap. Uae was Brave now. 


That all he claimed he got from us—why, 


in the whaleboat ae the walruses 


bound along with them for Wager’s Inlet. 


‘They | have all cscaped” he queried. . Sane yo 
sure??? 3 | Zh ae iA est 4 al 2 WE 

Tzintzontzan anided iG : 7 

Cap. Jim’s beady-black eyes ‘snapped Ai ene 

‘‘We will have to watch those fellows—which Wwe 
were they coming?” inet ee Z 

‘en dew ae woods, _guess—see um steer, re ot aa 


psi 


“The anger in Cae Tone 'S. eyes was s acute.’ Se 
_ “1 don’t want them to see any of these dogs ‘of 
mine. They came from the plunder we got in Three. 
Fingered Jack’s camp. No, I’d better meet them some-— 


where on the trip over—. They ought to. know bette reo 


than to try and kill musk-ox now. It’s out of ES cee 
for them. Well, any way, we will see if it’ S musk- 


, or outlaws that they are adver, LY, ia 


‘Dunno.’ #5 ee 
‘“Do you 1 know the ORs men, ‘Gifford al topbad? ‘pen 
‘‘Nope. See um oncet at Grave Yard, might know 
um, might not. Know two men I see in whaleboat. re 
Oh? ‘You probably would know the men xen saw 
so? ay Bee Fe 
oNene 2 ies $ a bf 
“Maat is you: would mow ‘them if you saw th em 
again?’’ : ae eam ate | 
i ¥OD. Athy Sort ‘Fig tei 6} z bi 
“But you don’t know as ‘they ate Gifford and E ub 
bard??? ° as ts oe ae ey My ays 
pes know—no—I don ae know.’ % 


know them if you saw Piet again, yak owe ee en 
SR fs me 


tify them as. the men we are after, is” ; that hat: yo 


; mean??? su eS Spee eames 


‘““Yep. Sys ne eg eaPaee. ‘e : 
; WL, “tlie only ine we can. eas fe Tie he: bee ae pe, 
“we can. “My: plan is for us to pretend to. break camp — f 


here; in a way, send the dogs over to Big Frank 1 who is” is 


located about five miles from here watching that band ~ 


_of surveyors who are surveying the route fo _ the. 


Hudson Bay Railroad, that’s coming up sodn to 


‘or 
Churchill and then up here—well my. plan i is then ‘to. nC 


git back to meet them fellers.””? 
“They no know yous ore | ‘ 
““Never saw me. I'll mix in sah ee as | a. lepers 

| Th soon - 

know what they are going to do and what they are 


‘after.’ ; . fy SO Peete RE 


““Vep. ah | SNS 25 hd | 
even ae hid but rate us. retaly Alapye be ® ome 
where I kin git to you quick; Between us we will | ie 


Va 
ef 


‘Tf not—bang!??” 
Gap. Jim made a tottering motion as if a man falling 


after a shot wound and dying in agony. 


‘*Good,’’ cried the Eskimo. ‘“When we start?’’ 

‘Jest as soon as we can cache things—you git off | 
with them dogs and git back here. quick as you can.» 
I'll have camp pretty well broke by then.’ : ‘ 

Secret methods of spying were added to the dengert 
from the assassin before his weapons were used it 
blot from life Pierce a gsord and Orson Hubbard. 
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‘3 The ary wy? 'S. ies was. spread, “Woald the oe hon, cVaes in. in iat ae ee OD be met 
est young men walk into it? dashed billow from the cross seas. _ 











ia im SEE AR te Se a oe ey cae The, whaleboat grounded | with | a “Tittle gra 
SCHAPUER VIS <2 8 9) yereah: ve ae apne 

oA cRY nee WILDERNESS. a Blue Wing: was out of the boat in a ‘rice and hac 

Altai ght tN ae arr hs hauled it: up On the banks ot nee a ab ih 





oice that | had so ‘startled ne ee Mienda: ‘aries ap was quickly, out of eee from the -roisterin 











Nn ae ne eee Tee Baca 
aa ” Se: J {5 f. ae eater ; 
- a - - 5 .* ~ . = 
Sree. ag elie tea 
ee ones 


breines S associates, Pierce: Gifford and Orson Hubbard, “surf, ian) LENDS tn Re Ae ania ee ame 5 
drifted toward. them again, “as their boat felt the impact _ Pierce jumped ashore. Vain fone pero OMe 
of. the e bre ze. and under direction, of Pieree hurried to. A woman came running to him with ¢ tenes Suen 
AS SOv , the wailing ery, - aoe her face, and as Pierce stepped forward to assist 









a) St 


1aleboat cut the ‘waves | in the direction of feet. Reo Para cs 
1 ‘threw ‘spray, over, the two men. __ “He; stooped to. pick her. up. Dias ie 


Gish Wh a o you-suppose that 4 Voice is??? ranked: Cla her tottering steps, the gurl: a an a dead ee at hie 










































1oW, 2 replied. Pierce. ce, just Aaibae Anat ’ Pierce | gave a loud ery. a are TS yah ae 
t a ° woman’ Ss. voice. That’ s all T can. The cry summoned Orson who had been se belo Blue ft 
Aree Spey ay a Na oan saa vane beach the boat, SMa ee tery 

OTL La ‘woman. Hae abe s Heron”? ve | me | When he saw the girl lying in Pieroe's 3. arms, he aes 

*t know : Blue Wing, did you. hear that woe gave a stifled but-loud ery, ne Paes Heep wae aN Mi 
ewyan Indian nodded. ‘indifferently. Then  ‘‘ Who is” she??? Oren said peering. into: the’ ginl’s s 
ee the sail near. by. which | he was stand-. pallid face. oe aM, paM Vets 
oe ess was | to mind. the. sail and not to lis- ~. “She is avon Bradford,’ 2s ‘replied Pieree. eee 





e at women, cages i eS * oe : “ ) a te ‘Good ‘Lord!?’. : a ; a 2a Oe, 


Cri "] 
Edn aeh think ‘that ery 1 “was I Sts a Gat This was the only fitting thing that Orson could possi- ; 
“woman,’’ growled. poe Wing. . | oe think of. Se Sa 
woman be up here?”’ ee Pre ake i ‘How in the name of all that’ 8° ‘good. ‘aid! eho wed ! 
‘ napped Blue ‘Wing. ti me WY eee markably pretty girl come. here??? cried Orson. | aioe ; 

owomen, eh? aS ac ak iG pov Non time: for ‘speculations. . Help me, to carry: her_ ea 
i Suet: pe een aan 2 n | to. the boat. Don’t you see that. she is:in a deep stu-_ 
‘Blue Wing,” urged Biome cea et por. She: ’s -half. starved, and wholly benumbed. from. 


a ee ee 


leave | old woman, or young girl, ‘cold, and exposure. - You have Blue Wing pitch the | 
* No. use. has” ‘Eskimo for man tent quick, get a ‘fire built, back there under the. shade 4 
) r young: gil, sick and no good” of that rock, where. the wind won’t hit us so sharply” 
a Ett, and get. something or other for this girl. acre 

erystihed | air. +0 Open: 3 oe “ORSON. Wasa. capable man. eh 

: replied ‘Orson in answer to. In a ‘surprisingly short. Hs cAagian’ Bradford | “was” 
x Eskimo custom is: to desert sitting by a rousing fire, shielded. by heavy blankets 
ae poung: and ill, to. die, any- om the alr, which ins spite of the time. of year was 


fT (ti ay : 

> Wes Meh eh \ 
J my : 
* \ 


ee eet ne oat de 


Heal soup pot d in ditornate Mosca 
es that ery comes. ees no Es- The girl seemed to hardly i ieidtand ee she was. 






























i . being nursed back to life or by whom. tg i 
akes y hat?” aes Orson. ay | She submissively took the food. and amen offered 
CV Ice ee speal k The tone is that of an her and soon was fast asleep, under humerous cover- 
ed. wvoma man, ea ibe thei roundness of the voice, ings. : ieee Naa 
; re might say, i think the woman who is. ‘‘Hey; you, Blue Wing,” “oMied Rerde to ‘the Ginew: 
ips ae aid 4 ds a young one.’ ANCE : yan : . You ya in call and if ‘that girl awakes sum-_ 
ioe BA vouhe: ‘woman, well educated, ‘Bnet, at here: in mon TS) 2: Te Sch ee ae ai i 
‘the Barren Lands : s, calling for aid? Nonsense !?? SPR a ea AS) se niaddeds es in pL CH i sae, Cet 
Ho ** Wait and. see. Tt won’t, take fone to ane. out—we- _ “Come on, ‘Orson, en eadee pene “come over here 
bea he are nearly in in n. wear Ris aieahen cava : by. the whaleboat 'T want to talk to VOU aes | 
ei he. remark caused Orson to ‘hale uae up in. ‘the « ~The two men sat. down on the rocks | by. the boat. 
Boat. ba ae ae e bet SEN Th Bs Sie a ‘*Well, what do you think of this?’’ said Pier 7 
SB, OT see | a. woman ie tiiags up. and. ‘dow the: stielving | : “You mean Adrian’ Bradford” tye aod, Orson. a | 
rocky beach, dead ahead of “us, Pierce!” Me Creds Ve Ae WYN es nae abs is hole 


“Starboard your helm a trifle. “That’s: right.” ‘Steady! .<‘T don’t tana a sowie uae as ‘soon ne “expected. to 
F Hold the boat. there if you can. We will be i in the surf “see. that. girl. here as. a date ae growing « over: here in 
rae ain a minute, There’s quite a surf that dashes. up on the Barren Lands.) si hey “HO PSM die ye 


j that rocky point where the girl iS; standing.’’ Te aa Nc “So would I—but here she is.’ de Se Ns om Pitesti i 
ir Pierce kept the boat: in ‘the markings indicated by Bit cai ean. hardly believe my care! egal he netiest 
‘Orson. > oy een, td oar in Grave. Yard Point ‘marooned: on. ‘these. inhos-. 


ee “ Esee ie hes ‘t ined Ghana “Better, much better. -pitable shores where a rat couldnt oo much to eat. 
Say, Pierce, she is waving ther hands to us. Good Lord, ts incomprehensible.’ a | 


rhe 


‘ man, it’s an English woman! ‘Say, she is young as. you i oAe Sn barb yids Sst ¢ ean ‘not understand it myself. pi Why, 
thought., Steady! We'll be in the surf ina moment:’”’ is she here???) gta | 


a The. boat bobbed a bit at the seas which made a. om ” feud Onc: Imow.,’ Pa ce oe nity ede Ne 
e yer of at for lashed BPS: a smart, ae they, came tumb- i “Do you soRpese ‘ink  Bratord, her’ 
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 “Keain T can’t help you in the slightest way.’ 
7 SST tell ‘you: there’ sa meer here!’ 4 om Ao 
or eeaut betty Wo: ef 


ERO do 13? 


om Rx, » ¢6 When??? Tike be 


dan aa 


vine bout fies being I here?” * Se i ey an ce 
Got me again.’? ; 
‘Why she must have been brovght: ene ina boat?” 


eet hope it isn’t one that we can’t ‘get to. theta: 
bottom of70 2: | 


“Td give a hate deal t6 Bet a true explanation of it it 


all? 
oo ‘We will get it. i” 


‘When the girl’ paee papier: ose ‘ 

“‘T don’t know. She may not rege been strong” 
enough to tell us: all she knows after her troubles in a 
» long time. She may be ableto tell us now——”? 

The speaker’s words were cut short by a hail from 
the Indian. 

Pierce and ‘Omen eee to see the girl, aa on! it. 
was evident. by the hail of the Chipewyan, had awoke. 

- They found. Adrian: awake and sone = and sensi- 
“ble patie ie 

Sh 2? she atiéd when shie saw Ene two. men. 
you. that saved me?’” 

‘*Yes,’? said Pierce and Orson dn a eerie 

“You. are Pierce Gifford, and. you are Orson Hub- 
bard??? — 

A little bow toward eek indicated that the e girl knew 
each. of the young men by sight. | 

“How do you know us?’’ asked Pierce. * i 
“T have often’ seen you at Grave Peed, Point,’ BO: 
Fe Oh 2? :: 
—“<Tt’s not such. a Pemonols that it. is surprising that 

- T should know you ‘by. sight ?”" queried yen ae ) 

Pierce laughed. | Aes =: 

‘Ror us we are ‘willing to admit that. we knew you, 
~. Miss Bradford.’?. — 

A slight wave of color erept into ‘the inl s pale, but | 
sweetly rounded cheeks.” _ 

‘“‘Don’t you think that after. you have. Berens my 
- life, you might dispense with the formal Miss??? 

Pierce colored a trifle under his tan. : 


eS was 


f 


But Orson jumped into the breach. — Notte eee aa 


‘All right, Adrian,’? he shouted. ‘‘We are all good 
people here together! This isn’t a society function. We 


necessary, and then we will do as we choose. We know 
the social Fe eat we will pra it a la acreu 
Lands. Cait Svat ss peed "s 

Adrian and Piereas niled: PCR IAM ay 

“Well, then Adrian,”’ fad Pierce. “Gan you tell me 
how you came here???” Baha Dini aos Le taeas 
“T don’t know,”’ replied the girl, CaN Sh aaa 
“You don 4 know??? - om SPs aD rH 


Tew : 


— “That is what I said. a don’t ene ; ie SN 2 eae 


Pierce and Orson: exchanged glances of surprise and 
wonder. — |: “ 

“Would you. nine eeplniningt’? weakly asked. Onion 

‘““T wish I could, a the girl replied, “but I can not.”’ 

“Don’t you. ‘know: ‘how you. got here??? questioned _ 
“Plerces 2) sak 


‘Really, no, Tp Hon ri vemenines ensthing Bi a sensa- - 


‘tion of cold. I seemed to. have been asleep. , I woke 


up here,’? cried the girl. TarRaee! 


~ eA AY 


Do: you know when that. aah 
| eee: 80) at seems” to. me, Mi replied the ape girl. 


THE "AMERICAN INDIAN | 


ker Bae 


You know I often go. out. in the still waters of sede 7 
- Bay in my canoe. 
ie it here, all is a blank.’ ta 


ee tt vas if, she was some new kind ‘of freak. aa 


| on - where Wager’s Inlet starts out tom Hudson Be ye Le 
easily a hundred miles from: here. ‘Now 


- from the Point. by. Hudson Bay, one ean land, then ae 
dogs and sled to cross country points, pre ae yo a 


for Graye Yard ‘Point and the mu 


here by some one. By whom Tdon 


and that is that it was yesterday that E 


- down. 
will keep ourselves informed of all the society airs 


Why I eried for help I 
“Instinct. to try and live,”’ replied Adrian. 


_ brought along for the dogs. Pas ic eo ai 


ey : 
ae Ler 


er ft oF ‘ - 
ee she f,', he ge 


‘Then Te arose, $5 a was labebahed out: iene 
rock. I saw a boat near me. I ent dems to ska 
was a canoe. I know it was’ my canoe, and that is 













But wie? 0 was ee py Enea 


Mee 5 
rar Pp ny 


_ Bierce was all eyes. es Rx ie 
~ Orson was sO interested ‘that he hat {looking ae eal 


a tok es | 





c ¢ 
ia the ?, 






















SPR 78s got me going,” Orson sighed. ‘Youconlds no 
eae rowed. yourself ¢ or paddled yourself here 4 from 
Grave Yard Point; Let’s s see. Grave Yard Point is 












i where, you are a 8 
is about thirty-five or forty miles from Grave Yard) cag 
_ Point—oh} you equida/ p have” paddled cae ete. ‘No, 
that’s impossible !?? Re ag + as Pistet Pats 

“She couldn’t- gee ‘come Vee eaa rer sed 
Pierce. “TE? s easily a hundred and fifty miles her 


the Point overland. You see about here if oneron 



















tap the Inlet in the musk-ox. country—tha 
But to sail all the 














designed to do. ae st he 








tO each other about ‘Tike | ‘the letter. s 
to cut corner by land than ‘sail. all the ‘a 
of the *L’ and then all the a Bp es 
"nes Ge! a a terra a 
The girl added: Gr se 
*‘T know,’’ she said. eq feel s 




















; wey 


— i a ~ 1 
— a hy re ¥ 
a* 7 
‘brought 


oe 100) 







_ Pierce: thought. a ‘moment. Diattoae 
“Whoever brought: you. here, ae he 
you to die, they hoped. No one eould. dhe marooned upon 
this desolate shore without dying - sooner or 
you have any provisions | ee a 
_ *None,’? mourned. Adrian. irae 
“Whew,” whistled ‘Orson, fa low | 
been here?’’ =a ee Ray oy, 
. + ed don’t know.’ ae ape a 
What??? asked a, mena «aN Bp 
Really I don’t know. p m senerbie 

















one thing 
woke. For r L 
was all night that has just passed walking w > and 
It seemed in the bleak winds that. rushed | ere 
that I’would freeze to death.?* 9) 
‘“Whew!’? cried Orson, Oi ety et: noe a, 
_‘*Nin’t this the limit???’ said Piekea! SARIS Gia Ge io rae 
SThen when ODEs) broke I seemed to 01 piecos et 


that T was. eealiceat up and down rant erying ‘for aid. “| 
don’t know. I PERO e it. was | oot 


y: | AAT was lueky for you that you. did ery foe ea Te 
you had° not we would | not have known where you. 
_ were or even that you were here at all,”? replied Pierce. a : 


“Orson who had been watching Blue Wing saw. | iy 
the Indian was not caring properly for the dogs that ~ 
had been unshipped from ‘the whaleboat and so he re- 
- marked to Pierce that he ‘“‘would go and see if he and 
Blue Wing could get enough seal meat to feed the dogs | 
a good supper with, instead of the Ronan ary, had ve 





, 
Nr ‘ hat 


- Pierce nodded. 
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Hin a che could. | possibly think of any one who ahead her | ‘Tt was aes fos me that your’. gaiy Soca ae Bs 
aa Pan. | here. If it had not I would have been a. dead girl by 2 
Per... ‘Not a ‘soul, = Shes said. eT hare: been thinking of _ this time. I don’t feel that I could haye lasted another | ie 


that, phase. of things ever since 1 have been sensible,’’ hour,’’ said Adrian. “It was a lucky thing for me 1 tha We: 






























d My relations with every one are you and Orson were hurrying down the Bayes cn yt Sil: 
; erfect 80. eae as’ T know. eb don’t think J have an (ke Lb Wasica happy thing for us that we were,” re- 
Senee: enemy in the Sordovd ls Kaisa _ marked Pierce, ‘‘it doesn’t fall to two young men every 

‘We often think that, and Ree we have: Gang? 16 - day to rescue the prettiest and richest girl in ‘Oe 


aa Pierce, Were youn ee with your. father, ‘Yard Pont. sos = ee 
HRs This was a rather pointed sduech but Adrian laughed PY 
ies. hae iden ile was. eras. the fonded of and passed it off with the remark that ‘‘neither riches . 
Te and I were: talking of leaving the territory. | or. beauty were of any use where I was marooned,’’ 
good, only” a few nights ago. He said that we hdd  ‘‘Do you know,’’ replied Pierce, ‘‘that it seems to. 
a a money. we care and as didn’t see WN wee ~me.that there is something behind this that while we fe 
n Seas SNR oe don’t understand Just now, we can n by. the exercise oft a. 


% little diplomacy.” = ge PO Cua 
é ead Mie ea he aa Cuauieae hard’: © het How923: Neri Uhtiiie sacle ake ile 
Ss a we might as well go over into the — ‘‘Who ever attempted) fo cil you : S coming ‘back 
stad States and have some fun ‘with it all. He said here to find if you are really dead.’? Pe at ie cates 


cou Idn’t use any cash up here to amount to any- “TT should think that possible.” ae 

ine and there wasn’t much amusement ilo: 0 keep one In “My advice to you is that you take a nt of a ‘Chine. 

oe rae ae ROM u eos. 55 Vs Rong ares ating: Me ay “wyan boy’s that we have in our kit. It was going to be 

Ea wld” lp laughing. given to a little:friend of mine in the United States 
ing more deadly. ‘dull. oa this Gite and I had the wife of Blue Wing make it with infinite | 

I don’t’ know of ate the ‘man cried. care. If I were you I’d take that suit, disappear in the 

esis of of. dullness, Pm sure, now isn’t abe” tent, put it on, give me your clothing and I will dis- 
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SAA 

















it eC | tha at it was. . HE | play them liberally around the beach here, then you 
iy: ya know anything out your father? s jump into the whaleboat, and we wnt Eeley that you're 
ters?” ’ asked. Pierce with his eyes fixed a nephew of Blue Wing 9,2? Ae a Sk OW air ie omen 
; : 


es. OF a which he thought were The girl aig h CaS ae eee esi: ch ie e. 
sun as: ae aia am qT ‘to do ven this blonde hair of mine?” 
> girl. ey Goa Dow cache except she asked. Rie AN 
> is interested in many matters. I. “Taek it up Adee your: Indian boy’ 8. cap. 2 a 
money lending, doesn’t he???” PD REMNAS ya my fair skin?’ — Ee pasa 
Be. uae ta “Wash it in horse- chestnut or r walnut water. It will 
lies much about his business as: turn brown and——’’. * : 
Lor aaa O RD § aie , “But. will it. stay Bronte ee don’t want to be a bra- 
h wants his danghter to respect nette, I like being: a blonde,’? } i 
PEG. oer i “Oh, the stain will wear off. Tt? S heuer. to tale 
on not to allow his feelings to appear some risk and find who tried to ea you than not, ‘it. 













Lea biae e 


ver ta 





| | tk Agua ionehtie over the pitod at Tenens ~The mane 
es Then nweres 1 no Spleens ia your P father wished, she thought, the better she liked the plan. eit appealed 

+ “to get rid of you i is there??? “Pierce said. ) to her sense. of the dramatic, and it also. was. practical, 

Bi a » Adrian’s laughter, soft and silvery, pealed one she could see. 
























ip “Not: the. slightest in the world,’’ she said, Gn ie » Who ‘ever left her in the Bhprait Lands was hovering 
Bia, Read my father has missed me, for. sometimes he is away about somewhere. He or she would certainly return. 
| on business for days. at a time and Ly am left alone with ‘Give me the boy’ Ss. suit, ’? “eried Adrian with a 


AT Go my old. Indian woman who aids me in the house-work charming smile, ‘ ‘we will try. to be in some position to 
i of our home, he is. probably tearing his hair and offer- sift this mystery. I don’t want to feel that I am liable 

; a pe half if not all. of. his fortune for: By Ce and to. assassination every minute—T wonder: pea kind of. 
> safe veturn.’? seid AON e Meee Bn Un ae Wace snRNA ne boy Tl make.”? x us 
Bk _ Pierce nodded. nea Tes : ‘ aoe FT 1? Be eried Blue ‘Wing. Nien coming: in boat. 79a 
wv Le I think that. if L was. Ghagered Pech Jefe. here ma-— Pierce ran down to the boat with a part. ofthe cloth- 
 rooned: to die, that it was some one who had a power- dng that Adrian had flung at him in his hand. yee, 
en wish to injure my father. My abduction seems to Wit. of the white honest man and wit: of the > outlaw ) 
me to indicate. a wish to get even with father. I feel were e about to Be tested. yee 





~ Sure it : not a personal enmity against me.’ ie Se Rp se Carne th 80 ae ead Pid seu: a oy *« oe ey 

| /Wel it came mighty near coming. to the anne Coat sas see Fee Ne he Lae tee, 

4 Aihing,” replied Pierce. ‘‘It does not make much sey eit a res ae OHAPTER VI. ie as Maes 
: - a ence to you, whether it was personal enmity that caused 7 a LT gaia Ne i Se TRICKERY) i 5 Late =) ae 
Lo _ your abduction or enmity against your father, for in’ he eee “more “minutes Onptein’ jim Wahpsvn: 
each ease you would have been the victim.’’ — Se eds from a dingy in which he had rowed across a 

a “Tf it had not been for you—and Orson Hubbard. . narrow bit of the anys, aud slouched up to Pierce Gif. 7 


ae Pierce blushed slightly. . | ford. 
eae ae aes did our r dat,” he cried. “Don’t thank The rane shifting « eye. of f Cap Jim warned Pierce. 
us.?? ‘ Mea a ou nb sch eh to be eae eee Ray SOR Gene Mi 
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‘ “Tello, deer a ‘Pierce roared in ‘tie ee clear 
voice. » “Clad you came. There’s something RES 
a going on here.’ 

Captain Jim Wahpeton looked surprised. Gag 
‘What is it?’’ he asked in his deep, growling voice. 
‘‘There’s been. a, girl murdered here or something, ? 

















im : 


4K = hes ie a ee 
(“A sneering Jogke came into Jin’s face: a 


He stepped back and laid his hand on his revolver ° 
-. which hung in his belt as if the remark /must need 

--eause him to defend himself. tee ! 
i ee Pierde pretended not to see the motion and con- 
tinued in the same hearty way. 

= **T+¢’s- like this, stranger,’’ Pierce said. “We mde. 
this shore about three hours ago to camp’ for the night. 
We found a bunch of women’s clothes but no woman.’’, 
Oh,’ sulkily answered Jim, ‘‘No sign of a gal?’’ 

“Not the slightest. Things seem black to me. First 
place what became of the girl if there was once 4 girl 
"= here in these clothes. If not where is the girl that left 
& these—’’ here Pierce held out a dress and a couple of 
-- gkirts which he had taken the precaution to rub 
| pretty thoroughly in the dirt before he. showed them 
to the thug. | 
Any marks on ’em?”’ acral fe ahecwdly. 


waist- band: but he didn’t tell the truth for there was a 
‘neat. monogram ‘‘A, T. B:?? to. be plainly SEED. 3” 

_Jim’s face cleared. Pease angen ene Ras 

Pierce, who was atone him ‘eovertly, 1 was Aor: 
oughly convinced that Jim could have told more about 
the girl and her mysterious disappearance than he 
chose. just then, although | there was nothing really tan- 
gible i in any remark or movement that Jim made. 

Jim’s attitude was that of a. man who mew some- 
thing of the clothing yet who did not propose to tell, 
but it was all so fleeting that while Pierce searched his 
_ brains for some confirmation of his suspicions, to him 
the ,entire matter narrowed down to his frank mental - 
confession that there was only a slight. SUS Oe at 
best in his mind against Jim. Mit 

“ Any way,”’ thought. Pierce, Gp this. ‘chap: thinks 
that I suspect him there will be‘ ‘nothing doing’ for me. 
I must be careful and dissemble.’’ | 
~ fim on his part was equally “wary. 

He had so schooled hus face that not | a a thought be: 


trayed him. 
“Tf this is the man I ak T must Took. out, 43 thought 





‘Jim. ‘‘We can’t be too careful just now.’’ — 
Pierce decided to change the conversation. i 
“Well, girl or no girl,” >»? he eried, ‘‘she’s” Anaat Lp ve. 

searched this barren ° coast for five: miles either way 

‘and no trace of anything ean be found. age) 2 

- “Then she’s dead, I should say,’’ raed) ahaa 

Sas she ‘Was - ‘out. here ae in- 

she’d have to be’ ‘a polar bear to live. 2 RE 
“Thats ‘what,’ replied. Pierce. “Now, stranger, 

* “you don’t know me so I’ll tell you. my name—it’s 

Pierce Gifford... I’m a Hudson’s Bay Company erader 
‘from Grave’ Yard Point: This is my. side partner, Or- 
son Hubbard, over there’s my Indian’ cook and deck-. 
hand Blue Wing, and the rest of the crew is his nephew, 
a boy, whose name is—hey you in ere aaa ‘Ss your 
- eonfounded name??? 8 fat Si ah a) 


i att 
- 
S[ ae 


Its was a bold s stroke.” Ses aoe 


i < 


¢ 












was no boy. 9 
eried Pierce. | baie sl pes 


rich dark brown, “whose | blue’ eyes were round ant 
: stupid | 


“ENO ’? yeplied Pierce as he carefully examined a 


~ at his own Eskimo valuation; he was ‘left ‘out of 


‘this kind: of weather 









Taealy pitas ieeahicde Bieey Sais Mite 
_ Suppose that Adrian Bradford was aoe hey for si aaa i 
answer. On the other hand suppose that she was al- 7 
lowed | to at first show. herself, ‘unaccustomed to ne 
new character and betrayed. herself. by a stutte a 
showed she was no Indian, and by an aw wardné 

in her boy’s. garb that would betray oe et th: 














Better, had afened ieee, to ‘call: Ao ee hen she 7 Be 
was. under. cover, and get the first step. over; it’s” he 2 
first step in everything that, i is the hardest to. take. ae 

But Pierce had ‘framed - up for himself the gre ate: 
“surprise: in his Jife”? as he later told Orson | Hu 

No sooner. had’ he asked the question ‘than < 


ungainly” Eskimo lad, “whose. face and hands, aoe 








oS 
















looking, ‘stuck his head out oe the” e@ 
gave a sheepish, clownish grin. bite Ne oC 
“Um ”’ said the boy i in the gatteral, fish voice 0: 
_ Eskimo. By ok ares Pi bis 
Seal oil diet. seemed to exude'from the lad, 
“Um, ’? he said again. - Se doe ee Pepe: 
What an actress that girl would make, ie Pha 





v7 at 


Pierce. a ea te 5 ae Pie wee 
But he repeated aie! question again in a louder tone 
“What’s. your name??? Pace ete NAT ies 







“The reply sounded Satotle as ra a crossont saw a 
deen run through a hard log. ' ‘ig 
| “Tvakuni. Iztaccihuatl,’ apr "said. “hari 
grin. se a 
, What?2 : " gueel Plena, be 
“Haw! Haw!’ roared Tim Se WN 
that name in behind ye on that dawg : 
dawgs over. there—say,. them’ Ss likely 

Adrian dashed into the tent, her a 
suit with wide trousers, being far mo 10 
“‘hobble-skirt””_ of Swine om end bene ‘'S 























“able Hier the (aloe eee ‘gown 0 
at. would eall itself, the more po 
Pierce breathed freer, ~~ 
The erisis was.passed. ner ‘ 
Adrian’s fine bit of comethy, ae had th: 0 
fellow Jim off his guard; he took Ivakuni ‘Tztaocthaael 
the 


* 5 


1 tee 
lite ‘world, i 





EAT 
eo 


. Picture now; Jim was anxious to talk “daweg.?? hee e 
Pierce was perfectly willing to humor him. 
“*Where’d ye git them dawes?’? ‘questioned Jim 

They belong to the Hudson’s Bay. ene oe 

«0h, Will ye sell °em??? 

“T can’t. You might buy them ae seeing ‘the Post. 

- master at Fort. Churchill. Jam only-a grader % 

- buyer of furs, you know—you’ re a epee aren: + ye 

Got any catch??? oS Vite atc pth ae PRA: Y 3 

- Jim’s face darkened ‘again. He saw he had better ? 
make a COM ae en oh aN ee : 
“Yep,” he said, ‘I’m a trapper ona Tie ‘got some. 
* furs over. to my shack that rT mount sell” ye—are ye on | 
a buying trip??? See ee ny 
- “No, I’m out on a netics’ trip for fun. 1? m going 
to try my luck wp in the Barren’ Lands.” es 

‘Don’t. think you'll have much, Pe ty v a 

NCWhy not ta ates ae 
CT went over the ground two. weeks ago and only or 

got one ox.’’ 4 NN ant te BRR we 

“How was that??? REDW ESP Gig ae eae 
“There ’ Sa . schooner wintered i in a snug little harbo on 



















oe ae 


‘iD. the Tale a au ‘The man. on ee is a Leis man, a ‘that ee ne more Sabie anes marooning 0 0. 

one sent all the natives ‘down. to ce Bay 9 with Bradford than he is willing to admit.’ Pian 

| ay That? S against bovine: rules.’ eRe 

| he se Ba ee ‘ eA Say eee IS PGES 7 i 

| Yea up ae ‘ll ots was te Coe SEA ee ROOTED proposition.” | ivy ee : ; 
ioe a ee luck! But we might get a, stray ui How do you make that out???” UTA EVA eI Oar aS 
va ae to. come 80 far ane getno if CTE ts against. betting rules to bet. on a deud sure ta 
HE at Ae he ae EDI. Theae a.dead sure thing that chap knows a lot. 
9 much, ithe natives tell Abo it the marooning of Adrian. It’s also a dead sure: 
g that he is here to spy on us. Don’t give him a 
the: Ps be DR Manatee: to get wise to anything that will make him 
f ee ee Ae syolves ie think we suspect him or make him think that we are __ 
“Don’t git shet 0’ ‘any wolves. rat seen | a pack with out for anything but a RUntaS ea did yous i ‘4 
t least a thousand big wolves in. it up near the islands see Adrian hand him one?” i a 
ibout the Norrows, when I was fishing for seal meata . “You bet I did! Wasn’t ae Daun ‘That ein? s all | i 
spell ago. ‘Wolves. when they git “in ‘packs: like that in it, you bet! She’s a brave kid’ and I’m “not Heone.. 

| tack an Game isn’t known up. here to to tet her get the worst of this deal.” Pie ase 7) 
extent “We'd all be. fine. pickings for a pack of Matsui Ow ema MA ee Roane Hea apa 
criti ms. The Arctic wolf ain’t | no Cas y ine, to — The two men then started for ‘he: camp. ee a 
Amar ees Nee ie ca CREA MA in ny ey Dit Le) ann But. nothing could. be ‘seen of | their Cea 
ierce ne mee aA ae a * guest. ie 

: aa Reoueered. if. this. man was telling tne tanith: L3 he is Coa here’: S he outlaw??? whispered Orson, 
“wondered who the man really was, but decides Pierce looked | about in surprise. — aa be ea 
ask. no- explanations ‘unless | they came from'a ‘yolun- _ Adrian in her garb of Ivalkuni Tetaccihautl,, ‘the 


teer statement on the part ‘of the stranger. ical ie a Eskimo lad, poked her head out of the tent. i 
Jim « on hiss side wanted wane to think RUS what. COUTRE La SAWS that fellow making tracks for. ‘the bay. 


ieth gph oat 


| o pursue, 7% UB AES eerante where his boat was moored,’’ the girl whispered. | 
Hes oe away toward the a amp. fire on 1 which a Kt Pierce ran out of the little gully where the tent had 
ne | been pitched to get away from the wind’ Ss sweep. | 
AS soon. as he struck high | ground: he saw a adh 
ine 3 te Th “rushing. away from. the shore. ‘A glance told him 
een 1 watching ae. : play of emotions “ith that the boat contained Jim Wahpeton, the outlaw. rai 
MESS MSL SS of a me PN Gone!” shouted ‘Pierce. The: outlaw has | one 
like your peeonny he asked. Dthee as mysteriously as he came.” he 
ae : eas By Orson, Adrian, and Blue Wing, rushed to the side 
of Pierce when they heard his hail. | Bee 
a ery watched the mysterious dingy at he mys- ot 
‘terious oarsman plow away toward a hilly bluff to the 
right, where there was a narrow arm of the: bay. Kine 
ne yy S nel % “Took !?? said Orson. ‘‘He has. pulled his. ‘boat up 
en, if you know him 80 well?” eek he bit, anda 1S Gagging it over the other side. Where | 
p 


ete 
pe 4 


i 


if 


PH Mh, | 
JOLON cir) gelatine, AUC AS IS Tes going??? 


es Pi ieree's 's resolution to repress a «Going to cross Guotiee arm oy the. vee fier 


OG EAN er eer ALS Sala) i 3 : if tt Geer ‘Bay is ‘dotted with ‘make-believe: islands, jut- 


You " on't m mean. Cap. Jim, the outlaw?” ting bluffs, and narrow split up arms of tiny. creeks, 
i Onn if ris is ii 
“hey at vel SHED EeH, Cea Ayeine: dhe partner AB and rivers, and into ‘this. Jabyrinth, of land and water 


ge friend the outlaw has plunged. Th 
Hink Bradford, father of Adrian re in ae mur- ae to follow mt P nae ere: 45 nonuge 


r of Three ee Jack??? Pe GAS treat ea th yi ~ “Why. ORT uae re iets re Saat 


_ “He’s the man.’”?) WIT ichn Rea ag UES “Because firstly, he has a good start.’ y 


a ye he “By thunder !?? ” via s . ie A Mer saeeAm dl dls Bes et = ak Ser a 
Baa secondly aie 

a . “No use of ‘thundering at ‘that chap—unless. you, eee? a bad ‘penny that, fellow is, bound to. come 
do wh with your Ue ic tit ~ back.?? Piahas Lats ih, kas pet iE: 
‘a Pie erce “was surprised at the temerity of the thug. in “Think so??? ela Orson. Pe eat eae es ny 
coming to his outfit, we eee ; Ni ee Re 
np “What. do. you. think the fellow wants, heret?” he 


n Glido.' ar tne SCRA Ca isnt | On yh 
: 1 okin, - 
icuianed: Ot Omonine en nes raaen ae had been 00 io habe ower A camp- 
 “T should say it was an easy. one. He is here e try: 


ae had not joined in the conversation between Bec 
ing to spy on us.”’ _ EN Aten rey hu eee ae 


heen 
bhes : 


ube 


ue Orson, “but now r she Epos, ‘up. 


‘To spy on us? Why??? Le NT eet Re “fire. i Blue Wis to. have fallen | in a ae 2. 


P ‘Oh, ask me an easy one first. Tt Want Sava any “Pierce and. Orson started for the fire. on “the “keen 
good to ask questions. ne can’t. answer. I don + know _run. 


ue a hy that outlaw is here but I’ll make a bet on why, | A terrible sight ‘met ‘their eyes. ne Ve a eats 
' if you’re a game ‘sport enough to take it up.’ | feos 


: a “*When you talk é Bony a Pets name it, What’ S your re _ ah : : i a be ee mis eal 
“proposition #”” | Hees i is. jaws: were ‘igh tly locke eh ower extrem. 
‘i «TL het; 2 ‘the price of t tirenty 2 mink skins ‘that | ities were > extended and. stift and the soles OF ne feet 
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; «Good, Goat iy murmured Pieree, “the poor fellow ‘poisoned ‘ue Wing HES this ce 
i 18 dying!?? Asad erate ie ee he poison, : from ine ae 
me . As. “he spoke, icra looked” a Blue Wing’ S byes. | - dying ‘Indian, es in» 
- They were unseeing with fearfully dilated pupils. — iS pamae ed, shows me that 
. A spasm of the dying man’s chest seemed to set in oe i 
De : bay eyes rolled aay: and his Jaw relaxed. heat 
Blue. Wing was dead. ey Bs sy 
_ Adrian was as white as a sheet. : i is the pharmacope 
‘Her breath came in quick gasps. i nun vomicd or pois 8 
“What was the matter?’’ she Wi pered “What the East Indies, 7 shih ve use so. freely 
mre Blue Wing’s death?”’ 3 Ls aeieh a, ~ Killing” of wolves, under the Bame | of 
_°> Pierce did not answer. — | eine Say he aoa _ answered Pierce. fe sity Se a ae ie ee 
‘ . _ His eyes were trying to pick up the threads of Abe. ~All marveled at the e wor 5 of Pierce, CAE aan 
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- disaster from the mute witnesses about it. decals Sa tae how did. Blue Wing get the poison??? 
_ He saw something glisten in Blue Wing’s dead hand, Orson, a a ra Fens fens Pie hale! Atsat 
When he looked at it he found it was a spoon, “Do. you ‘emember. when that. arch- thug, that Jir 
Then Pierce saw that by, the ora year S side ‘ - Wahpeton, left me and went toward the camp- fire anc 
was a bowl. _- stood as if lost in thought by it??? asked. Pierce. coe 


The bowl had been entieed Rien apa ea ae * LitV eel? eried Adrian and Orson. Biweens ees 
Remains of the savory stew that ’ was ‘stil simmering. 3 APEEES was thet he dropped a “capsul heh 
on the camp fire had been in the bowl; this was shown. aha fatal dose’ in the kettle ‘of stew. 
by bits of the stew that were strewn about: the. bowl would all. partake of the stew soon - 
when Blue Wing had dropped it in n the first Paroxysm_ would: die:in agony, and he at’ one f SI 
that had. seized him. Dee ie ey -. have accomplished. the horrible: plot. ey 
“Hum,” ’ remarked Pierce. ee Rely rapt hood: of Thieves, which means the mur 





_ His mind picked. up and fetainen: all of the mute. Bradford, and. of. ourselves!’’ thundered 
evidence ‘thus. presented to Mea aN Sea. “Having, As. he thought, pois eo co 
“Get. me one of our dogs, ay ‘commanded Pieres. - eape?’’ questioned Orson. - 
nat a moment Orson. had secured one. ey ade ‘“Yes,’’ replied - Pierce. “Now | 
‘eae him over near We e simmering pot at the fire,” ’y Ill bet we will find enough of ioe! 
added Brere@s, (kites 4 ia Mir th oe Meee 3 they bottom: of ‘the Bot of stew t to 
- Orson obeyed. Rays ais ae Teh ye pal geoph eats men.’ i se et 


The dog was ine Sand he rats Seatcned Pietoe? In the ‘dees “of the’ ia were ates le fat 


ladle. out a very PE cuantiy, of the liquid in the tals in doses” enough eee 


pot. had predicted. — 

"The dhe bappatk ‘the ie up with: greedy tongue. nee Des strychnine hadubeen apibredl it 

Pierce stood watching the dog. ; - away, the usual. deadly. whiteness, 3 

Adrian erept up and watched the scene. “Orson still » “Well, that outlaw’s plot has” failed, oe 
held the dog by the collar. ‘3 te as he. stood. looking at the remains of the 

In a few moments. the. ‘animal showed signs of un-- ake ) had. ‘not dissolved. in the stew. ae ae a 
easiness: 2 - and Jim ‘Wahpeton has thrown down the att le gau mt 


‘“What’s the Anattors ath ‘the dog??? ee let. It’s a fight to the grave. for some “one now, as we 
Adrian pointing to the animal ‘who was, trembling as as for our Chipewyan. friend, here, Blue Wing. Come 
if there was a general disorder of its” nervous system. Orson, we must. bury Blue Wing decently. Beidied i 





Wait,” counselled Pierce. peor a CM ecg ae our service and by ‘his death did us. ne best of 
The dog bégan to tremble siolently: 5 Seat ice, for it saved our lives. a Fis he Ain SUS eee 
When it tried to move its limbs ‘seemed to ee af Adrian was in tears. we Leen, ce ean SoM Te 
fo one by tne rea eres to find it impossi b e we ae Oe PiEe Vu - Ga bs 
“It laid down, while a- spasmodic. contraction. of all BAR te cae CA TERRIFIC DANGER. NAS : 
it museles became plainly manifest. Lee Aya De TUS AN LCE St TA Cal ONG sooner was. poor Blue Wing buried, tangs Pieri 
“Wor God’s sake,’’ cried Orson, his. face white. snd ‘Gifford called a council of war. MAE AE PaO Ee | 
beads of. perspiration - standing on | his” ’ forehead. . €CAdrian,?’: said’ Pierce immediately, ‘you aust a 5 
“Pierce, what’s the ‘matter with this dog??”. Sa tend and help us.’ Pa aN er tet Aig MR RR 
Pierce turned around ae and pointed to the: The girl laughed. on x | ae 
dead. Chipewyan. Rie aa Lar wew sy) Seb owe’? she See: ea Adrian Bradford or. 
“The game. thing that ‘has Arappened to that ‘poor Tvakuni Iztaccihuatl?”? ty By es “Se 
Indian there,’’ he hissed. Pierce looked astonished. | | 
‘What. has ‘happened to. ‘beast and man??? nied. “By Hokey,’ he said, hang dias Ot hice cup thovet 
Adrian. ne sa i) A RARiee They are’ more ‘Eskimo than the Eskimo. | 
“ Poisone ay? (cs aoe eek in a sg caaly ee Yee ee hey sound far to the Nor’ Nor’ West ney y 
“‘ Poisoned? > oried Adrian and. Orson together, Adrian made a little face. 
<*Poisoned!’? repeated Pierce with a muttered ue ‘“‘But they. aren’t Eskimo,’? she said. 


FOAL silence like that of the graye, which had snatched “Nyen’t. Hskimo t ‘What are they then??? 
the Indian for its Pre, fell pons the TAPS ch ee pS ey | 
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ss “No any are » not ules for no name is the sound 
of a cross- cut saw grinding CorOuE a tog, can be 


we: Perk 


Well, if you vant te eer you, ee me sant 


3 ae see. op ioe ae Lo ee ae. ‘ahem, 
unmentionables, and. 


ee on for : an, Eskimo Boy. ales s you can see his face, 


te) ~ 


came your harsh Vell.2 user 
geole m sorry. ae 


renal you: as ae he was “going away, and then there | 


a pA VR ie 


i “ «Don +t Rendon it. But when you Gaited elt had’ ‘atl 


t ; walnut j juice ‘wash on my face, neck and arms— 
es | 
me to justify your ¢ good opinion of my capabilities. in’ 
the ya of playing the part of an Eskimo boy—so—”’ 
‘that name of Iy-an, what do you call it?” ee Sa 
f “Tvakuni Tztaccihuatl,’ ey, 7 supplied Adrian. : 
. ‘Phat’s the chap.?? rcG 
a - Well,’ 2s added | ‘the girl, oy thought. of: my cca 
“ ee re enon Tvakuni, was the. name of a 


ca Cee 
eS a 


er ‘ound | like @ an at 


oy ae 
Fe io oh, ) SL 


ae in ond of es. at that, 


Cap. ‘Jim ‘Wahpeton | wae stumped. 


He never s 


p 
x idford. 


on vs 


| you now Jim??? ss 
ch been “puzaling ae question out, \ aL would 


: Rat ees aad Paint once: ae a long, long - Sie: ae on 

it Re ome business or other, but 1 don 2 really know whether 
| am T eht or not. i 

| he anne spoke she looked puzzled. | 

Mie a L appreciate your position,’’ said ietcas Us as 


tink 
mie 7 


> Se 


you. have told me that your father kept much. from | 


He be the way of his business, you can only arrive at 
points which touch upon his. business by comparisons, ’ 
his Biaee ““That’s true. It’s only by comparing tiny isolated © 
wi ee ihe with others’ and then getting a general average | 
hee ‘on the entire problem that I know just what to think. | 
Dinan. ease, I think that T have fee Jim, ‘the outlaw 
a but T am not sure.’ eae wie ade 
ea : ‘*It may pay you to. eeareh: your. ‘memory to is 
eh depths, for I have the idea that Jim, the outlaw, knows. 
/. something about your being deserted. on that island—_ 
aol yet loam not so sure. I may be mistaken. 26 08 18 tts 
- “Tt means that we will have to do the Dest we ean, 


“will it ever wear off?—and_ so it was up to. 


“You. caught up a couple of teeth when et spoke. 


| ‘or a minute that you were Adrian’ i 


t 


made qurite a great deal of money, He got to b 


= 


A halepant “re people woul ee ive day by. 

“This planning ahead when you. may be dead, 

worth: the heart-pangs we give it all”? 
“That?s. right,’’ replied Pierce. _ Ee 
ake have thought often of the lilies of ‘the: ‘fiel 


that after all, seem to ‘take no heed of the morrow’; 
_ they seem to have a better time than we do, 4 “merrily Bal: 
ees Adrian. ay: 

ras debating which | way ‘they > “J 


OS 
Ad jan and See laughed Knowingly. ae 
They knew the kind. : 
‘‘Well,’” continued Oran: 


“this fellow. late in Tife® pe 
> sixty, eae 


before he’d made his pile, and about. sixty-fiv he de- 
cided that he was going to. ‘cash An?’ so he went to a 


ae | 


‘people were drowned. "eer Gas ries 


cemetery in my native town, and he ae ae a. thousand 
dollar. monument. 7 & ; | 
‘‘He wasn’t dead ?’’ faked: Kawa 
‘‘N-o. He had his. epitaph put on the Gia: Beene: Sa 
you bet he said nice things about himself. He also 


Us 


“had a medallion of his face and torso carved on the © 


stone, the date of his birth, and a place all ready for — 
the date of is death, carved all save the. exact. day : 


and month.’’ 


Ho! Hee!??. ‘roared Pierce and Adrian: ne Sige 
sone Well,ee added Orson, ‘‘he used to take his friends oo 
up Sundays to ‘see his monument. abd te 
‘What next ti %y : Se 
“That old chap lived om es. to  eiphetee Sha 
years old, and thus for nineteen years he took i 
friends up every Sunday ‘to see a: monument,’ ave 
“Then what: happened aes hid. 8 ae Nee ie 
‘He decided to go to Europe, and on ‘the way. over ame 7 
steamer sank: and he pau about four hundred other aS 


‘ Pee ay oe uaeth Owes ; f 


Ar ee 


“Say, that was ‘sad. re i A aie ars Ne ae 
“You bet it was for his” Dean was ‘never - recovered. i 
For nineteen years that darned tomb-stone had been e3 
waiting for the ‘corpse of the owner of the shaft to a 
come alone. and give it something to prove it was a 
real tomb- stone ‘aiid not a near-tomb-stone, and when ; 
the owner was ready with the corpse, he must. needs go — 


and get drowned and couldn’t be buried at the foot « 
MOL his own tomb- stone at that.”? 


- Adrian and Pierce laughed heartily over ae story... A 
“That’s: right,’ continued Orson. ‘‘A chap I once. 


knew very well was a broker and a bank cashier aude 
all that sort of. thing. Well, after he was dead his 
friends published - a book he wrote. 
characters in. the book, eee a Inew well back in the 


One of the town 


“‘Tftye gets a ten dollar — 


f hill: ou it in to you, or on 16. you as quick as you can ee 4 
fer. they. ain’t m0 pocket. in a shroud.’ 


He was eg 
dead. Tight. A “You don’t. know when, how or where the | 


game’s going to break up for YOu; and so what's S the 
jaaS He 


“That’s” '80,”? hepa SPepea dryly. es sie a 
- When we left Grave Yard Point, at te extreme tip 


an 


Gand watch and try in every way to get to the very. of Wager Tnlet and Hudson Bay, we were going to run 
‘ o dregs of this mystery. I know that there is a reason our whaleboat to Yellow Bluff and then with our dogs 


, Ny Ry for my being brought here, and—well, let the matter 


eross the country to ‘tap the Inlet. higher up and cut 


o into the. future for a. solution. Now we can only off a long sea journey. Along comes a gent we don’t a 


cen ‘see a few feet ahead ; later things may drop into proper 
line, and: we may know. more.’’. — 


* 


a S. true. Laveen put in Orson, who had. oy pe on ‘ . 
ae, fang eeu noth ing: of the chap Gt it was a chap) that | 


iF ayn 7 ot >. ‘ Dy ‘ 
4 ha x ; . . a E ey ; iy 
pt 


ne he 28 
“ys 
M | Wats ot 8 hs 


want | to see, haye no use for, and dumps strychnine: 
in our stew-pot, and kills our good ie friend one 
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es 
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and mercy.’ 


to tonic him up into a fighting humor. 


<A 


med a Seow ciel out in the marcela: intoal 
e shores of this bay, and which has caused no 


Bs end of trouble to two gallant men——”’ Leis 
E29 “Tet up;’’ cried the two mor enmtd | gallant men. 
roe ‘Let up!’’ wy 

: - “Anyway,” laaded Pierce lamely, ‘ ‘our course is 


a changed. We aren't going up the Inlet via the land, 


but we are going up it via the bay and the inlet oe 9 
Le nyt asked Orson. — pai 
“Tm going to try and avoid Jim, the outa Fn yy 

method. You know hg has tried: to poison us, and * 

rushed over there and landed, where we would haye 







had to land, if we had taken the overland route—but ie 
‘we take the water. route we will probably fool him,’ 


‘<T hope so,’ * prayed Adrian. 

“Ts this the way to fool the jartlorar 47? asked Oth: 

“‘T think so,”? ‘replied Pierce: ‘‘How are the dogs?’’ 

‘Fine. 
son, 

““How’s’ the dog that I fed some of the poisdned 
stew to?’’ added Pierce. z 

Orson laughed. Raia get | 3 

““How is he? How is he?’’ Orson laughed. 
the liveliest pup you ever saw. He was pretty sick 
for awhile but. he soon recovered, as you did not give - 


~~ 


him a dose of strychnine enough to kill him, only to 
, ‘experiment’ with on him and then he jumped on every’ 


dog in the place and heked em till’ whe howled for ee 


_ *What??’ said Biakee! 6 
ah acts. replied Orson. 
erand tonie i ou don’t overdo. 


“They. say: Se cianie is a 
That dog got enough 
He reminded 


me of a man who ‘married seven ‘wives—it was all 


other six he rather overdid it.’’ 


right after all to marry one girl, but. in wnat ying the 

With a jaunty nod | at Adrian, Orson stalled away 
whistling. 

After Pierce had sled a Seale i iin, that if it had 
hit him, would have ended his: humorous career for- 
ever, ‘the three: travelers, now heartened up and feel- 
ing able ‘to cope with most anything of a bandit kind, 
embarked in the whaleboat and soon were eo DECUy, well 
out from the shore. 

_ The shore was making : a ee smudge on the Soro 


when Pierce who was at the tiller steering, while Or- 


son watched the sail, hailed his cE OD and mo- 
tioned him to come aft. 

Adrian had stowed herself” - in a comfortable” ands 
sunny spot underneath some furs and. had ene agrney 
to sleep. Set era 

““What’s tho’ eee eric Orson, 
“Took over the bay,’’ replied Pierce. _ | 

The sky was overcast by clouds in what eee #01 
Orson to be within a stone’s throw of the whaleboat. 

But at the same time. there was a rift in a the clouds - 
that seemed to let in vertical Tays. 3.4 aes 

These beat down. BUbeR the tossing waters of Hudson. 


> 


Bay. Be 


Sie peut to unite with several mers. Digg ater: that tow- 


Then there came a “spectacle of. novel and appalling 
grandeur. Sy, 

At a idiktantes of Say a ifov arundred Fock, the bay? 5 

surface was bubbling up in the shape of spiral cones 


of various height and sizes, all of them springing from 
within a circle, the circumference of which was easily 


equal to the largest. imaginable > -eireus-ring, seemed 


Al are aboard the whaleboat, af Pe Or- 


‘He's 
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"were talking and gazed with fear-swept oo 


3 spouts: were whirling forward to engulf the fra 


| the tone of a wounded ae “or we: are - swamped 


- 


fers an’ are dead long BRON ay sal Sty 


the stuff inter the pot I makes a quick sneak and cits | , 


and do some kind of work or starve—while Jim would 


es 62 oi S,.§ 44h 
k ; : Oe at Te . 7 a ; 
4 . At 19 eS 
Ss 1 aed 2 ie ra 
y: 3 te ie pee rh es 


atom of mast, riggine—eyerything above deck— will be e 
whirled a: hundred fathoms through the ‘is Pee 


have put enough seyeeag in. a ster Doe iil 


Piaget 


ered hundreds of feet into 


The air was. filled with a loud hissing noise 2 extreme el) 

_ terrifying. pie 4 

‘The cones ‘of srater spun round and round. ae 
The hissing continued. — | 

ee at is it?’? cried O rson. 

EA waterspar it!’? howled Pierce, w 

“ened Adrian, “who ‘crept over 


> ; 
ie - 
bye! 54 


i, i aa we 
OF Ss sie ene 


Coe Peed Date tele 
Lose 


nh Be se 


ery -awak “oe 
“where | the two. men — oe 
at t tes ; 


awful conflict of the elements. _ 3 
. “Tf those ‘cone-like -eolumns unite in one,”? ! 
Pierce, ‘either this. whaleboat. is engulfed or “every. 


Arr: wie 


The bubbling s oiral cones: and pillars: came “rushing 
toward the whaleboat. Ne eptt Baier eae 
The “air seemed dhaaeen with iassion he wa 


ZiConacke Mase Rees . 

The sail. split. Ante: a. Poasaid: tun lis the eouehene 
hurricane that appeared to. ‘march before the water- 
spout as the mast came down to the deck i ima Le 
mass of splinters. _ 
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‘CHAPTER Tes nit 

THE GHOST FROM THE ‘PAST 

| “Haw! Haw! Haw! That was t 

httle game, them fellers was. playing,’ ughe: 
Jim Wahpeton, ‘the outlaw leader, as he sat 

cabin once more, in the depths of the Barren Lar 
the musk-ox country along Wager Tnlet. YAS 

“Ho! Ho! Hum!?? grinned Tzintzontzan, the sk 

bandit, ‘Fine, heap-dam-fine-work. All dead. ‘Ugh? 

‘“‘Dead?’’ shouted Jim. . ‘‘ Well, I just. guess yes. 
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pack See a thousand wolves.’ a ae git 
‘we n a eall “ ‘oder ae “Ueh: O34 

Pe al-l not exactly,’”” hesitated Ji : 
ender an idea that Vd hey use for ie 
«I mixed a big dose o’ it, but I didn’t ae 
them ae Ss erub—it all comes | to me. 


a Wis 


A 
“take no chanst om them fellers but. to. gin em a vas OG | 
what would settle it all darnerquick. So, I jest w | 
dropped: the dope in the ‘pot; all over. They) pace oe 


‘You. scape??? — : ue 
REV ony, I didn’t even tell my name. 
back to yer tar T fin’ Ss 8.7 Wall, them fellers. is» 
over. eee a ai 

The Eskimo was Sanne intently. sens y 
“He had- some Tan Aus and figured aheadea good its 
deal. 
He knew something of ‘the econ the deaths of | ae 
Pierce Gifford and Orson Hubbard would make; be- — a 
eause he was a real trapper—when he had to be honest 7 


rather starve than do any kind of work, and as a, 
matter of fact had once or twice when his. criminal : 
career wasn’t paying, nearly starved. eG) 

Jim saw vhe doubting look on ae skimo’ S ; face. 












- snner. fa’ A ek 
et eae nellnvatimetespey,” sents remarked. 
thi e Eskimo, © ee eo | | hee 
“You do, ch? 7c don’t see why??? ae i : 
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; These tyre. ible 6 came in ‘Gecoitent, English. 
Jim “opened his eyes, - Sometimes. He ts. Dendarea\: 










































1an appeared on his tongue. Hg ake 


Nan negro of pretending to. not understand when 
ality he: did. a eee all. that was. 
ing said | in his ener ak eee aie y eh? 


zan, hive! Eskimo - was SO Shosetlly blakae cnpoutle. 
0 dense, so savage, that Jim decided that his surmises 
ere. merely the stuff that dreams are miade of. . 


) kill the. men??? 


Sah 


| ra 
0 on just p retend to hunt.’ 2% 
sh «ot j a 


uy Soratehed ; his head. BA he adm 





Ba i “t My 


tpl ras “tru Sie : : Na i 

iy “You ¢ don’t a added Hs Teco. 
ee . 

and no kill unless dead ae 27 i 


zZontzan raehin yn ‘Shousne ae ay Ba 
ik explicit orders as to how Teed: in. the 
‘the visit of the two men to musk-ox regions 


oy ai ther ve he had Killed the | enemy, pend | Des after 


Hat 
en 


s to mereantile British ‘North Amer- 


Eto de Bed: to brazen it out, with the Eskimo. ae 
way as a J will take the blame,” Jim said. “IT know. seat? S- 
ea information that they was after us. Well, it s all over. 
ee oa tht or wrong they are dead. 
Pe 'S eyes twinkled. a o anak ye : 
_ He knew that Jim was blufing, tee wat pata cad 
be ‘Anything: else to do??? he Koved’ Basan ice 








that, had so puzzled Jim. 


“that. makes me think that T’ve seen ye before??? La 
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“Dunno! I w-o o-r-k fer Hink some secon? toy you” 
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Which the Eskimo left Tin to foanalnee: as neue hel 
i might and then some more, for the Eskimo turned into 







es and. then! helped himself to a bigger drink of 
whiskey than. most men could imbibe © and stand up, 
inder,” dn a matter ae fact way. He CoC itt a 


ie 2 ie Sie : 
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ae 
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| _ You. mean to say that, even if I don’t et, t that the de 
| ee bes aos Ree ede Pe me in killing those an 


. 1 w\! 
Bi ebi63 19 9d Ni Ct Aa se BBR ae ith 7.) if Cea ta said ‘ ean musts 
he 0. : f: ¢ > Sy rw ’ ‘ r Mi + tate * { 
4 d int “( 


nttiey ‘Tzintzontzan did. not know ‘more. English : 


The Eskimo was wont. +0. eal packs on the: aan 


be “Well,” ’? replied | Jim, “tell: why you think it foolish ushered to another world. 
‘ha You: don’t, know ¥ whether they, really hunt mskox 
ited ‘this fact 


a hathen n 
e up here arter ws or not—Hink Brad- = 


er OF U. 
om Hink Bradford, and he had violated the orders 
fall-o on his’ hea ae the: doce owas | 


eat not break ie Bigile 4 in any. way, he had 


at what. I had ter git them fellers ’cause I hed msde 


es Tebcled at Hink’s head. ai Sate 


~ Again came the decided ne ‘well “spoken tone, fe 


i, What i is there about ‘ye, 22) asked Ginot the Mateo ic 


:  gal—T haven 4 been at Grave Yard Point in six months; - : 
-Tzintzontzan laughed his. snakey laughs st ised cern | 


h -offenon these m- ay years, I tink, but I, PaO not 
aoe some bimeby.’? .— eg | | eS 
noo: hes reply. from Trintzontzan seemed to. seassore 


| EY the shack, outside of which the two ‘bandits were — 


-so 1’ll stand for it.?? , se es A asa aH aA 


* 


The drink didn’s seem to it the ‘skimo. asi 
In fact he seemed to thrive under its fierce. slow. 
Jim after awhile moodily stalked into the er e hi: 

lt and took a drink, Teele 
-He was eR LeeEUD ed bye a | howling whirlwind in 1 the 

shape ofaman, © Sa 

Red-faced, ‘cursing, more a a than’ a. ‘aan, 

Iked- into” Jim’s cabin-shack and. made Jim torn 

with fear. ee be RR RGN Re 





























YOu’’—here Followed: words ‘unmentionable— 
Chere! s my daughter?”’ des @ ihe SNRs Son Ma? 2 ber eh ala 
Jim shtank *back.o.. ysis = oe Bea 
_ For the speaker was anniek Bradford. BRP soky Oe 


“Your daughter?” said Jim weakly, ‘while his, a re 
erafty, shifting eyes flew this way and that in search — ae a 
of a place to hide. “What. doT Oy of your daugh- 
ter?” Riaete | 

For answer Hink Bradford grasped. ne outlaw. Jim | : 
: Aialipeton by the throat and. in the most matter: ob tg 
fact way proceeded to strangle ‘the life out of his as- 


e 
a ‘Ss 





sistant, and active field: man, foe The Brotherhood te x 
Thieves. are aay a 


Hink was arilenaly near sending the com of iw un- aan 
, vin 


Just in. time Taintzontzan wrenched Jim away from 


‘gasping for breathe and as ante as a: ‘ghost. * | 
—* Whafor you. do. dat ?’” eried the Eskimo ho! Hink, 






(ih es white- livered, - eracked- -tooth, oR opbet ut 
sneaking hound of a son of a ‘se-a- cook,?? eried. Bink 
or if he did not ery those exact words he spoke some 4 
words worse than those, eee sngdonshten _Ad- a 
rian !?’. 1) 3 uP au? ce ig poate pee ates ae om 





“Fgh? iiaieed the Ruan ; 
““My daughter!’ yelled the baad: S irda leader. ‘He 
stole her away. He*was™ ‘looking to’ have me ransom 
her—give up’ money for her Peg Ueret gi! eke 
The Jew that Shakespeare drew fecal mor ingen i . 
howled ‘‘My daughter! My ducats !’* etter than this Pe f 
British American outlaw father did. rf tee 


Ai rtyaes 


ee dome: know. nuttin’ bout yer eh: ‘ink, 7 the | 
out! aw fawned. ‘I. didn’t steal her.’ to 
You're a liar)?’ | 
- Hink’ Ss hand stole down LOW nER Aig ‘revolver as he “uy 
spoke but there was a change i in his methods. | ‘iia 
For Tzintzontzan. had Biss gun in hand, and had it. ae 


Jim had managed to. wriggle his. neck Agi ‘little Anan a 
finding it, was not off his body but still connecting his a 
body and his head, chipped m at this point. But ee 


‘ ip Ra yh eae 
take Be e t Be at 


a igtes 
| *Nomakedamphoolplayanylonger!”” hissed ‘the Eski- ; 
mo. ‘Jim he. no got yar: wal i a: 

_ There was ‘ ‘some’? argument between aie Se: | 4 | 
the gun, and so Hink decided to. aun his plan Ss 
of shooting-up ‘the shack. | aE 


“But Hink,’’ put in ad ne could. if ae your. a | 


















_ not sense ye. sent me up hyar, PPP AR SE Fi god) 


; _ Bink turned to the Eskimo, > es tee oe Ae ee 
Ts that. 087? he queried. PAR ees 
+ Tgg. 2? Pia ae a yee Dy eps ‘pa 





s 4 4 
ne 
a? 


Ff 
ey 








eine op 
| <p take. ey ‘thief A, an. Eskimo? S weed! Jim, but ‘ 


Wi ad 
‘d won't. take yours. ‘If Tzintzontzan tells 1 me e that’s, g 














“Tt s 80,7) ener the Fskimo, ee Fe We eae an 




















ein Nutt * said,’ 27 i detaaied: ene RECT was told” on SetetLy. 
set od authority. that you had taken my pal, away end 
35 was holding her for ransom a here.’” . 

Jim shook his head. — 

Do you. think: q d doupie: -Cross ‘ye like that “Hink?” 
he whined. bee: 

: “Would you Aouble! Cross me, 4 Bneered: Hink, 
course ye would! You’d double- cross your own ; 
if you had the chance. You’re so crooked t r 
ean’t lie straight in a bed.’? 

“How you misjudge me,’’ cried Jim. ‘‘I’l elves | 

-, you your ‘trying to. twist. my neck off—here Jim: 
whirled his head about like a turtle in the sun 

‘‘but I can’t hardly forgive the as- -per-sions on. my char- 

_acter when you said I’d double- Cross’ ye.?? 17\ 7 

‘I don’t say you would double-cross me, for. you 
haint got brains enough to do that, ay e said apm would 
if you could,’’ sneered Hink. yes 

“*Whoop! 3 howled Tzintzontzan. 

It was his idea of a hearty laugh. | 

‘ Having uttered the single word he resumed his grav. | 

ity. 

‘His. laugh was. briet but resounding. He liked the 
way Hink ‘‘handed it’’ to Jim. 

Jim didn’t relish the change the conversation had fae 
ken so. he determined to worm himself. back into the 
good graces of Hink. 

“May I ask some questions?”’ he. fawned, 7 

“Vou may-—l don t know whether ei answer, em or. | 
not,’’? cried Hink, F Pie esate aie 

«Whoop !?? yelled Tzintzontzan. Gen de Miepaca iok 

“Herhad blown-up' again, . 6) 0 218. 7 ea 

eee: 28 went on Jim in poi bee fhaste.. “eq ve got 
an idee that I'd. like ter put to ye, if- ye will listen.’’ 

The Eskimo’ cast one look of scorn at. Jim and left 
the room. 

‘He had heard of: Sim’ S “idees”? before. 

Jim turned to Hink. 

“Aink,’’? he panertad' cha didn i, nee no. hand in. 
stealin’ yer gal, but she’ s dead’ all right, Rc 

Hink turned white. Tears stole to his eyes. Outlawed 
agent though he was his love for his danehtes had been 


hoe. 
fa ther, p 









e 


his only redeeming trait. _ a 

_ “What do you mean?’’ he Whingeredi® is a Waren 

u “Fore I tell ye ye must tell me eetiin! eat "rejoined 
im.> 


“All right. Ask any questions you wish,’ 
‘“When did your daughter disappear?” ‘s Pe a . 


“Two weeks ago.?? > 
“Brom your house, at Grave Yard Point??? | Light 
fEeVedg Pa Ae a wl 8 iz Br fame Acts aie: 
“Were you in, the house at the time?” Pe aa peat 
“No, Me) aa “fee tye £&;' eo 3 Ti RSs Cee ry) F 
‘Where were you??? skeen | Ae Ba 
“Out of the hamlet on business.” Dad cpwneae eis 
. “Brother hood. Dusiness?”” Petar enti Fae RIPON ar SMe os 
a VBR es eth inet tA USERRA erate raed tS 


“Was there no one with your. -danghter—tet's 8, see 
what’s her name?” . Ree A 
“Ter name is_ Adrian ‘Thacher Bradford. ‘There 1 was” 
no one with her.’ agi aes eT RAG AE 
‘“‘No one at all??? ur arent ance 
No: There is an old Eskimo ‘woulan Be stays sith | 
Adri ian when I’m away on Brotherhood matters, and she 
was out of the house for awhile the night Adrian dis- 
ane peared.’ Ry : 
| Between what hours was’she out of the house’ one? 


~ AY © 
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a pry into; men. who had been | of he. onde a 
> world of honest mer 


i had lost, and relapse into it again. 


aoene im, hand—and imhis excitement the outlaw had re- 


in the usual WA Jim, the ote spoke. had seme 
impossible. s 


7 banana: was Laue out of your iene 127 queried i 


house from eight to nine o’clock?’’ 


Adrian. She just took hers and said Id get min ni 
 “T Inow this Prog old Kae. 


~ about the arrival of the steamer, which is a yearly and gn 
great event with us for it brings all-our. supplies, and ine 
‘our mail to touch with the outside world, Old Kate’. 


Fort Churchill and she. Sanbeat a4 see ey arte ‘one on ihe. ; 


‘added that she could go to the. boat and packs again bys x 


Hink did not answer. a tate hehe RASS 
He gazed curiously at. i im CWpeins ens 
-Hink ene that. in the bandits of the regi 


































































“at was not unusual to 


{as 


men; an 
“a,man. talk, bad | grammar. and swear like eg bue r 
one momen t, wh 10 in his® excitement the next” oo tak 
forget the polish hed language of t 1e educated world a ae 


It was this way with Jim, the ee yee ee ee 
No one knew much about Jim, 


sont ait ere font manners. aids Bane. Tanweaneet nee 





words used 
with an understanding of their meaning and va ulue that 


But ee let n no trace of his inner ‘thoughts warn ; in 
to desist. ne EE Thane Bie, ae a 
| So Jim went on. “ | 3 bi ll ae . 


Between eight. and nine o *cloek. 7k pis tae ae 
‘How did you learn that ‘Adrian was out f the 


‘From Old Kate, the Eskimo attendant to 
*“T see. She told ny OU ae) 3 eee! ee 
‘Yes. She said that Adrian. Soaks ‘out ‘ab 
o’clock—she was going down to the: hamlet ; 
mail, she said.’ | 
“How did ghesmail: come in te Gale Nite t? 
“Tt was the yearly steamer from Fort Churehill— —g 
in about three o’clock that day, and had some mail for 
me, and for Adrian, qT was toh afterward by the Cap: : 
tain.’ 5 
hn didn’t, think: the ice was “out ‘enough to 
steamer in.’ | ee 
SUI elise ‘Bat it was all oh “The steam 
‘bunch of ‘stuff, There were some twenty let 


and then she returned oe athe: house.’ fhe ae 
% ‘ ‘ Oh! 2? ins 5 


\e3 ae 7 
‘She says as eas ¢ 
Adrian got back from the steamer it was ‘about twenty - 
minutes past eight. Then when Adrian told Old Kates — of 


” at 
ee. F 


wanted to go down to the steamer and talk with one oF : 
of the Eskimo deck hands—you. know that. ae Rate _ ie 


steamer could tell her about. her. son. for she had not 
‘heard from him i ima Jong while.’ er enebe (Lalor oy we 
af see.’ ty ‘ i Nee 4 _ Tn 
Old Kate says : that at ‘first arian tried to tukdel 
her from going to the steamer on account of the late- 
ness of the hour. | But she says, that she pointed out © 
to Adrian. that it was then almost nine o’clock, and 


oe te 
~ 


Sh 


et 
‘, 
ee 
Eh, 
Toh 


2 ee ae 


5 wy AS 
xe eli; 


a 


4 


ten o’clock at the outside.’ 
CAH R?? 
“Qo Adrian at length acceded to. the demands of % 
Old Kate.’’ a 
"She elle wad her to go. to the steamer??? 


—~ 


ae . 
OF aks 
” AS! 
= ee 
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race As. 


ee at on 0. eae aha says.’ 
‘Oh! Was Adrian home???” eel 





het 


we 


_ ‘She did, eh Pet 
. “She wd " ; 

yin Were the) lights burning § in 
4 oe 


front door, and so elie let. herself i in ea os 


> te ies m0 
SEY a 


» the house’ 9: 09, 
“Just as usual.’? kates 
“Was Adrian home??? 
‘There was no one in’ the oose" 
arian re retimed F% | 


: the A 


pase 


moa 
~~ 


Hiss 


"* ve ees ‘ 


oasis 


MN es yep © 
yl) ; 
Fart: 
ces x - e+ 


a 


> hy By} 
ote ie a: Co 
43 Se =. 


at NG black dosha a sort of riding habit, and her oe 
Bfhee clothing.’ aOR etal es SE 

cs There had been sep nanenon foe a journey?” 

; ‘Not in the least. 
hen she left was just what she usually would wear 
about Graye Yard Point at this season of the year, Her 
room was undisturbed. Her clothes ‘were all there. 


Si Sey 


There was: cae a ee that in any. ay yetnecsied an 


™ 
" 


ihe ‘ve. e located every one of them, All -are. ac- 
— without heray 5 


ee ty 

















counted f 
“None” gas 


i x bande re, ‘throw. Some. 


a Je te 
Sail a f Ne, 
cat hs hee’ 
7? iS Nie Ny tes . 


v 


eh he 
L, sae eae 


an as. to defy ipeieoan Taree on 


oo ‘art er thought. decided ane that at present, he Tas 
fase ash better not tell, what he thought he ‘could prove by the 
Fa eee n nonogram, that Adrian was dead, to her distracted 


Se 4 


fa ath er; it might mean another. choking bee. 


i e. also. thought | it not wise to say, just. ee much | 
i aes the murder, as he thought he had accomplished 
Oc one, or rather several, when he dropped the strychnine — 
ai es -eapsule in the dinner of Pierce and his party—let. all. 
; the sleeping dogs lie, was the policy of Jim just then. | 
ue it’s a Tayeteny anne ? "said Hink I heaving a 


| ate 


otk: a W 


3 fear you had a secret enemy ?”’ 
Bab -N- pee 


 in—well, it was nothing. I look upon it as a practical 


. 


a has nothine to ¢ do ay Adrian’ Ss Pisa U TAR Gey ie 


/ | ce * 4 rough drawing of the right hand of a man with the mid- 
“Old Kate says she had taken a sai ilicate ey te the — 


ee outlaw, while he shuddered in dreadful fear, ; “The old oy 


Everything that Adrian had on 


here’ 1 ote ten hie men in Grave Yard 


oe Sabi Coe was a 2 bit. of the ton 


“he: had, as. he. ‘thought, assassinated | 


Have. you. received ees that t would aa you | 


| ’? ‘slowly replied Tinie Nox 0, ae inloae 
Bh" ‘you ‘ean call. something queer. that I oot -about two. 
ia weeks or so before my. daughter. disappeared—it was. 


kind of joke, so don’t eonnect it In any way. I’m sure 















“Non ense!’” he oneak ‘What: is ee Tet. me s¢ 
what it is! I don’t care how unimportant it looks 
| will be found to be important, I’m sure.’ oa iiaeks 
-Hink hesitated a moment. we ‘ : 
Then he handed Jim something that froze’ tite ploo¢ 
‘in the-outlaw’s s veins and left him white and speechless... 7 
After all it was only a sheet of paper showing a 




































dle fier missing. i 
 §Tt’s the hand of Thrée Fingered J ack, 9 aeonned the, f 





1) }?? 


aD spirited the daughter away ! en 
 “What!’? sereamed Hink Bradford. ‘‘You villain, as 
you told me that Three Fingered Jack i is dead!”’ | 


- eat ee 


esas LGR is,” murmured the frightened outlaw. f 1s 
BS CHAPTER ae ey | Rea 

6) A SPLENDID: SHOT. s: ies i 

“See the thing, whirl POUNCE ee eet ie hs < 
“Tt seems to rise to a dreadful height,’? ve | ee 
“Tt would drown us in this frail whaleboat if it <i 
Oiireis near us??. aaa Ci i ae 
In rapid succession Pierce Gifford, Orson Hubbard, oe; 


+ 


eds 


AGS 


and the fair girl, Adrian Bradford, said the forego-_ 
‘ing words as they watched the awesome and dangerous — 
waterspout as it went whirling in immense circles a 

| over the waters of Hudson Bay. | 
ihe spiral cones were marching around like military ae c 


he 








% 


engulf the party in ‘their dancing depths. eg + 
The rays of the sun invested the falling spray in in- ag | 
describable beauty. aah Fah srk 
“What made ci asked Orson, 
‘wonderful scene. 
_ .‘ Waterspouts are the ne of the sea, 2) pes 
-\ plied Pierce. ‘‘They are caused by different. sacra ie 
of winds, or by ascending columns of heated air. In os 
their ascending the different eurrents. of air come in - 
contact with each other and this results in eddies. We 
Then they whirl backward or forward as propelled by — Si 
_ surface Ste an oe 
_“Tsn tthe ae ‘of di bay. being ‘sucked up into 
he clouds ?”” asked Adrian. : id 
No, That's a popular se lngoee PScdy: froth fhe: ae 
broken. “waves, caused. by the violent disturbance of © 
_ the base of the ‘waterspout may be ‘carried up to some 
_rain- clouds that. ‘are hanging low—our danger here is 


as he watched a’ 


we EHR 


wey Shh 
Sees 
a 
tah 


i 
ae 


Be gaan. the turbulent sea. at. the base of the waterspout, or. i a 


when it breaks there may be so much § ADU. in oa ee, it 


will swamp. Hist? A ae ens. RAP ie 
~.  €Ts-there. danger?” seer Orson. er a Rte 
‘heme, ’ came the quick ae “Tbs s. ine ‘enon, ae 

_ very: dangerous. ‘indeed. » T£ we can’t get away from 

v thes vicinity of | the waterspout, Vm: afraid | we will be. - 
a. lost. Toa tiant Oe Apa 
The waterspout cgaeiiie’: to hee ae ares a 


a 


a 


_ The spiral cones | continued to whirl about. in ends 
oe aaeenee The staring travellers ‘expected every ing 
moment that they would see. the columns unite and ie 
then come whirling down to destroy them, ‘i om 
~. Asaf the waterspout was a great snake possessing 


ia 


ew rm 


the basilisk power of fascinating its prey by the glare — 
of its eye, the travelers found they; could not tools ome i 

from the fearful spectacle, © es 
The dancing waterspout road: whirl. away as. i 
about to waltz over the sea in-gigantic sayin 2 he 
| “There it, t goes! 12) Orson'would howl. ‘3 ti aa 






3 “No, ? contradicted Adrian. 


ha, 


again |”? ss 





> + oe 
<M 


- would rock and tip as if getting ready to dive to 
destruction in the depths below. 


with its prey. 
Instead of engulfing the travelers it would 
away again to soon repeat to the dismay of all, the re- 
markable performance. 7 





It was impossible for those in the boat £0 net the — 
sail to draw wind for the wind eddied in so many . 
different currents that the canvas had no chance to. 


fill; and with the roaring hissing sound from the wearers 
spout, the ship danced up and down. \ 


Now. the bow of the whaleboat stood up in fie air as 


if about to hit the sky; the next moment the stem of 
the boat almost buried itself i in the seething waves. 
‘“‘Tf this continues much longer, ”* shouted Pierce, 
‘““we can’t keep afloat. It seems to. me every moment 
that we will sink.’’ | 
‘““That’s right,’ eried Gisoit _“T can almost feel 
the whaleboat split underneath us!’’ 
‘*T never saw a waterspout on Hudson Bay before {77 
interrupted Adrian. 
‘‘Neither did I,’’ returned Pieree. 
without doubt in these latitudes but I have heard that 
- they had them. 
he was alive told me ‘that he had seen’ one or two,“in 
his life—the conflict between - ‘summer and winter just 
now, makes warm currents of alr; _ these evidently 
: have caused the waterspout to. form E 
~ “Took! Look!’? eried Orson at this jnetare. 
Spellbound the waylarers gazed. % 
Several of the cones and columns suddenly joined 


forees and all united into a gigantic spout that towered 


up into the blue, black sky above and as though by 
magnetic attraction with a rapidly increasing spiral 


motion the colossal column came whirling down upon . 


the unhappy people in the frail whaleboat. . 

The waterspout’s movements were eae caed: ‘bys a 
roaring as of a thousand locomotives. . 

The surfaee of the bay appeared now to. be of a) 
strong, dull white color. 

‘*Lost!’’ shouted Orson. 
to sink us!”’ 

The fated column of rea spray, water, “vind and 
violence bore down at Paghisul speed on the whaleboat 
as Orson spoke. _ 

In desperation hardie: knowing Sonat thes was dees 


“The waterspout is bound — 


‘ 


Orson raised his rifle which lay at his feet, and began — 


pumping shot after shot at the waterspout as if his 
magazine gun could stay it by el BuEta ee it, as: if 
it was a wild Beastcot the forest. . otis Pa 

The effect was, however, electrical. tues ata 

The: waterspout hesitated. 

It stopped. PUN 

Pierce seeing the effect ‘of his friend’s hots Ste 
up his rifle. and began maiing, it bellow or a fright. 
ened powder-magazine. — 

Adrian started her Witomatie aoyolver ‘gone and 
the popping, and banging and the smoke was startling ~ 
even to those making all the noise and vapor. — 

“Keep at. it’ all,’’ eried Pierce over. the tumult. 
POS ; 
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Tt? 8 coming this way . 


| ~ With a roar that could be Heal miles the Soe eae ig 
would. come whirling toward the boat—the craft 


But the waterspout like the serpent seemed to toy. 


| -gengers in the boat. set up a triumphant yell. 


, “They are rare. 


In fact, I know that Blue Wing when: 


S, SO-, 
used to fighting for life unexpectedly that, he's hoots z 


san other 3 


-raised both his hands erasped his weapons.’ 


_ Even as he spoke the two. or three 1 remaining ; Sepa 






rate cones Fonal the great column rushed ‘together wi wi 
a tremendous crash. i SMa eS Paint ee 

They, whirled around in a dizzy dance, and then | 
one great roar the entire immense -waterspout coke 
lapsed, with a noise that resembled the fall of | a steeple 
and with a great shower of SERay Te into the 
waters of the bay. © Be eee age ae a Een flat 

_ It was an ‘entrancing Bente AOE 

The blue black sky seemed <0 aonali backwasd: Peete 
through a wide burst. of the sun, the wind fell with 
‘perfect drawing power into the sail of the -whaleboat 


and the whaleboat, about one paaed pare ya water, 
























































ther Neptune, himself. ces de 
Drenched to the aos as. ae “were, the fae. pas- 
Bets ee 
“Why didn’t. I think of that??” ‘yelled Pierce. ‘ss BAe 
““That—what?’? cried Orson. he aD 
“Think of what you did replied idee “ophat tee 
the way Blue Wing told me to get busy with a gun 
or revolver if I got tangled up with a waterspout. ” 
They say, that the shots hurtling through the air, 
change the -eurrents that keep the waterspout alive, 
and then it falls by its own weight—we are surely un- 
der Divine Care. No man himself, could possibly have 
evaded such unexpected and dreadful dangers. as. an 


S ue 


a 


“ae 


oa? 
ate 
fo pte 
ee 


~ 


« 





onslaught of one of. natures most, res specta- 
cles.’ eh cmd 
# 


one?’’ Bea Adee es to the ne aa 
‘Indeed they are,’’ replied Pierce, ‘‘our boat w uld 
have been ground to atoms in that spiral: compressi sio? 
‘and we would have. been. drowned at once had the ie 
waterspout hit tis.’ * : | 
“Well, thank God > we are safe!?? the et rep i 
Shit would seem as if we were being cared for by i 
Higher Power as you say—no mere man souls ee 2 
waterspout as we did and live under“it.””? | 
‘‘T don’t know why I fired at the thing,” said C one 


jon V8 4 


‘“‘T suppose it was the last gasp of a man 1 who 
-eyen when he knows his last moment has come. oe jus 
felt that column of water was going to drown } Me, '2 and — 
‘IT had a hateful feeling that. Td pop it a ee 
before I went—the same idea that makes a man. draw 
his gun after he has been shot mortally. and fire it até 
his companion, who has Just shot him.’? ile 
— “A eurious thing about all such things. I renienitiektt és 
ad Pierce, ‘‘was in the assassination of Wild Bill 

Hickok, the best of the old time West. gun-men, who was- ae 


eae and let him haye it. Now the ball went apoaghe ae ee 
Wild Bill’s- brain, out of his cheek, and over into» — # 

man’s arm who was playing across the table 
with Bill. Yet, shot through the’ brain as he was, killed 
without doubt instantaneously | as he was, Wild Bill be-. ie 
fore he tumbled over pulled his two guns half way out — 
of the holsters, where he carried them, and when he was- 


‘‘Game to the last second, eh?’’ said Adrian. | 

“Not exactly that, but of course that,’’ replied Pierce. 
‘‘But he was a man who was used to gun- pete te 
had killed eighty-five men in such fights in his Diet 
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ae ai oe eh was to fab back? ap a enemy 
hom } “he didn’t. really know had shot him—it’s the 
ast thing that leaves : a man when he dies up: here the — 
esire to. copa a That’s why Orson shot at the 


‘you re beht, as girl cried. “That? S. stat 
men! Fight, | and ‘get. back,” ? ig.the whole 
: rant life for a man to. adopt. Never” give up. 
eit Orson had given’ ‘up, we would now be floating © 
a ‘on the surface of Hudson Bay dead, ‘with our boat 
| 2 2 o the Brews to the ‘waves—in the viet Pat second 


Sif ee, singing etch Rese eet to’ ean 
‘Sang Pierce, in a voice not mueb., better nen eat of Be 


is had a pies ‘out, the boat grinned as 


e y winked at, Adrian. Ce & 


_ “Our leader,’ . he cried, ‘ass a tenore robusto ‘dani 


ae wT ri 4 sea TT thar an 
+ LR tae 
a 


t 


: b Another ease of throwing pearls before— 
buona Pierce, PA 
ws ies he could speak £ further Omen sade a noise 


er the away, gentlemen,” : ‘she! cried, ‘tale your: 
bles with a merry jest and don’t. let it get deep in 
heart? A trouble laughed at ds. a trouble half 
into a bit of good luck.’’ 
What an almanac writer she mote: tke Ghent 
st ; The Wise: a ue Cai 
ovel,’ ” atid Orson. pL A Nee eters | 
Adr ‘jan. Phmalcle dad distaste aie CaS Ua ES ys 
x  then,’” she cried, ¢ calle! you two ‘preservers - 
all ne eras ahd beauty are making fun for me, if 


; hy RY 
oe) 
Ye 
hae 
‘ 


laying for me, and attend to. pate 


il? 
BAS Oey Fs) 


it the boat, with snow- shoes.”” } 
Len the boat. can pale, Oven tat pr Guth a 
ad, that you seem aiming to hit. SRS AAS pate 
aT oY ho had forgotten to keep track of the diree- 
“which the whaleboat was going let her off a 


; ah 


or two; this rounded'the eraft in a neat. little faye ‘t 


ere. with a rattle Orson Jet a small anchor drop, and 
boat. veered up into the wind, and floated. aa 


and easily. 
«What next??? said Orson when the Dont had eased 


a ‘deadly Gone: eget ANN tahxt's ioe ; 
Bee ot A aT Adrian, knowing that Pierce meant more 


“than he said. @Eea. aed carn 


Pierce picked up ie rifle eae Sighted: 1? | oe 
» ‘*Y¥es,’? he added.in a low tone: ‘‘I’ve oe need 
long enough. i am going ashore soon—but a ve > turned — 
a There was. a spark ‘of. purpose in) Pierce’ s eye ities 
a “seemed to kindle an answering spark in- the eyes of 
~ Orson and Adrian. 
Be’ Coo dae they replied together. 3 
cr outlaw. hunter!” uae 
There was a bull- dog air. about Pience as ae nodded 
in grim determination. fkoute 


“We will help you 


i as his field assistant. 


~hand-d with the middle ear ie 


“Tye been hunted long enough, re replied. Pierce a 


_ CHAPTER Se 
"THREE FINGERED JACK’S Host. GE e aoa 

The agaw bore the splashy sign of a wae “he mia 
vale finger of the hand was missing ; it left, the impr eS 
sion of only three fingers. eke Ly 

At a glance Captain Jim Wahpeton, working. 
of the Brotherhood of Thieves saw these. facts. 

His face turned white as chalk. nt 

His jaw fell. ee SA 
His trembling finger Woinbed to the. impression on Pere 2g oh 
door of his shack and Hinkley Bradford, actual. chiens 2 
of the Brotherhood in, ene saw the pene NAOH) “i 
Posies, 

Hink’ 'S nerves were in | better shape than those of 
- Jim’ 65 ERIN A aN 

He had not ye oieee so much whiskey ¢ down ine throat 


But even Hink was staraerad: \ aes 3 
The two outlaws looked: oddly. Geaaie ne oe oren 
“Weh-a-t-t,?’ nee Hink. | aw he a-t-t do vee think 

that i838? 202 : 

Of S1t’s-s the sign. that Thnes Paid eered Tack the fang | 

“per set, when I kil-l-e-d-d him,’” ’ whimpered Jim, like 

Va school: boy caught in a fault. _ ee 
Hink curiously. gazed at the impression on. 1 the door. ee 
Tt was made in blood. SUH eu a teue ne 
There was no ‘question. of that faot, | ue | | 
The blood was drip, dripping down the: Se ‘O6 Hee Bee 8 


he er : 


: door, in little pools and rivulets as’ ‘Hink looked at hese: a 


It ‘quavered and. wavered here and there following — 


the grain of the wood, ‘until it coagulated. in a ony 
pool at the bottom of the doorvon the: sillkg Sth Gia je 
The bloody traces were plain of a hand with the. mids ‘ 4 


dle finger missing ; it showed. plainly that the hand w en a 


-avight one and from: the size ‘thet the hand 
a brawny man, 

In spite: ‘Of: himself a. | superstitious feeling of : awe - 
swept over Hink, | ) ae eae Pantie 
There was something supernatural about ‘the mys 
Very: | 
The two. ‘pandits had been talking together in the f 
shack; they came out, and there was the mark of a 
bloody. Pate on the door, just where the. latch was 

fixed. 
; Who ever PAdade: that: ee 0 Toattilabed Hink, 

“was trying to open the latch to that door!’’ 

. “Ye-s,’’ faltered Jim. “When I hit the trappers, 
“Three. e Fingered-d Jaclk- k, on the head with my gun-n 
butt, he put his hand up to his: ‘head-d. It was his right 
passin ee “St 


was that of i x it 


aa fen 


ot? 


came away all bloody——and—— 
. Bink shuddered. ne | | 
The wind seemed. to grow tela: Anes sun en behind. 
~ the clouds; the landscape. appeared to take on. an ey 
‘murderous: tinge. i ; 
Go. ont?’ eried’ Hink, in a small low voice, unlike! his 
usual’ bellowing tones, 
: Then ‘Three Fingered Jack tL eapied: over,’ ae dded! 
jae the outlaw, speaking as. if he was ina trance and 
the ‘words. were ‘being dpaneed he of him oo some un- ss 
known and irresistible force. = 
«Yes? v groaned. Hink, | i. eR ate 


so **Tt was) right: in. this. shack ib ‘all. ‘happened. This 


is Three Fingered Jack, the trapper’s shack,’ ’ droned 

on Jim. ‘‘T thought he was dead when I had hit him, ay 

_He lay ‘right there where your foot is.” aie 
Bink moved: away analy Benne at the fatal “gp a, 













= Hee . ‘There was one. with a price on Tt coveted, 
a ¢ was «@ silver gray fow skin.”’ wai 
s aE ON OS, ’’ eried Hink. ‘‘You sent the pie ae me,?? % 


ae ee 


re erat 


Faw. skin,’’? added Jim. . . Th aatieey pee 

PNR ae cd remember that skin also.’? ea 
UNE Just as I was looking at this skin,”’ acer ie 
“Three Fingered Jack came back to life. 


ae 


Pe Rig 





- <1 Ta hy gel ae 
r i pant 


Hink’s face wore a startled looks hraase. 
He whirled around at Jim. 4 sy NARA A 


“What did yOu fio with that bloody skin?” roared 


Hink. © 
‘*T sent if to. you.’ 
‘Hink’s face ea ioeieae 


fore you sent it to me??? 
» §No- O. 7? . ae 
TO Wihat???* PL AER 
ENOo- Ont ; 


Mh neyo) eaaccugenay on 

: A _ shipped ib?” HAUL pos VRE hay haath a ae Be ene tea a 9 Shas 

BNA ‘Yes: g 72. | : eT 4 eon : : Mes ix be 
“What ate it Showa” f 


Jacke’ 's hand on the skin.’” ee 
The answer positively Arurned: ile” eee 





as if carved from stone. 
Then ‘he spoke ou. 
‘Jim,’? he said, weakly, ‘ 
to me of all this? Do you know what I’ve done?’ | 
~ TI ean’t-t imagine-e,’’ fluttered Jim, 


Hudson’ s Bay Company at, Grave Yard Point. 2: 
* Open mouthed Jim, the outlaw, stared at Hink, 
- In a flash he saw where the sale left, him. 


“Three Fingered Jack worked: for. the: ‘Hndson’ Ss. 


Bay) Company !’” BS cried. at 
‘Ves. 2? aye tee joe? " 
“He got his last ‘ ‘debt’ ie them ?”? bua 
smYceg: oe 3 ! 


| Sh ats. way Pine. ‘Gifford and. ‘oun ‘Haubara: 
‘closed up their station. at Grave Yard Bont: and came | 


OMG. WORE! oie yee ee ne TTL ae Pou Ra. 
7 | “Undoubtedly, CSAS We tl eal A ae ear ON ae 
“They were after. TS Recs se Ohara et MN Ara ta Uae 
. Hink was shrewd. | | 3 aN tury 


He eaught the inflection of rane Ss voice, ‘which preued, 


that he was holding back something. - 
“Why do you. say were after ws??? fink eed’ 


SW fiendish look of gratified mevenge Swept. over hae 


- the outlaw’ Ss face, 
§They are e all dead? He: reied: 
Hink 's face was. wreathed in Ralon 

; “Good! Good |” 72, he een 


Teg began £6 16k over his” 


There was a marten skin lay next to. the silver gray 


| ‘Haw! Haw! Haw! “Great!” f ened ace “phat. sete 
I saw him 
rise, He rushed over to the skin I held, He grasped it” 
in his bloody right hand. ‘I tore it away from him. T ‘We ie the eer ae ae 
struck him once more. He did not rise again.’ a? k: 


“You took out the bloody marks, didn’ ris you now, be- 


-Hink stood dazed by the een of thoughts that came teeth, rolling his’ eyes, and with his heels | era, 0 


“Did you teres the skin ?”? cried Hink, “hefore you -. Hink paid no attention to him. | 


bee showed the plain ‘marks | of ‘Three Bingered 


| With his mouth | open, his face. white, his arms still ‘moored safely under a sheltering roek that jutte ati 
Bef half raised in protest. Hink stood for several, seconds — 
| Pitt Fe getcss ra landed. ‘ 


ong didn tit you. send word 
“‘T sold the skins. all of them, all of the plunder i in “can get our bearings.”’ 
the way of peltries that you stole from Three Fingered — 4 
Jack, to Pierce Gifford, the grader and buyer a the’ :) ‘to me that we had better get to high oad Wei 
"spy out the land thus, ‘and see if ‘there’ s an yh 0 

- counter-plot being aimed Bi ae eae TL 


“be seen, a added Orson. ay 


7 pea ee be prying eyes about and Mrs. Grundy migh’ 


and. out of it.” eee Sep oe ee 
“‘T want to face the dangers. ahead ra ather than sit 
~ dirt, more rocks, more stones, a: Barron Sond indeed. 


ay killed them!” ; 


ie PaO teo acy me ab burt 








ey ‘poisoned ae amare party . 
iano Jim,’ now in high good hn im 
to recover from his fear, caused | ) 
Me Lope Hage marks on the ing 










Noe i abe ones ‘Three Fingered Jak 
| _ “Poisoned: ‘them? How?’ BPN ate ws 

Jim told thé terrible tale of ‘the assassin oe a 
and cowardly deed. age sane oe ee: oi ae 













2 - aah 


{Jes it! The game 1s ours! We win! Dead men don 
ever come back ahd ne ap? in court, We: are safe 
















































Ah 


oe ae abe ‘many ‘guns. oe SOLE fight 

‘‘ Alive ae. groaned. ink. | “Those men aly 
after ANS Pe ad - 
3 Not: 23 howled the craven ‘optlaw ak Wikpeton. 
“they are come back with Three Fingered J ack oo 
raute. ‘grave to haunt me !??- | 

With a wild yell Jim fell to the ground in the terrors 
ats an. epileptic fit, foaming at the mouth, grinding h 


the ground. a picture ‘of horror. 


“Trapped!’? he sighed as he sank + to Ane ir h 


| fearful mass OF cowardice. Sodie hace ae Fe 


ab to fal * os 
aye: al Fe nA ris 


ee CHAPTER XI L a ren 
me iy me “THE. > MESSAGE. FROM THE DEAD? | Lies 
“Come. on!?? 3 eried Pierce, as he left ‘the “whale 


~~" 


over. the bay néar where she, Orson’ Hubbard ane Atlan 


Gomer where’? ee Orson in’ retarn ee ta 

ees want, to get up on the ridge of. ee ‘that rh” 
net me look about a trifle,’ replied Pierce | Gift Ford. 
a aTe as" ‘the highest ground | around Jet bay. here, , We 


fees 
i 


Tp alo 


“his is a good plan,’? puke up aaa 


_ ‘Well, the only objection to that. will be that'we will 
peCVies 7x replied Adrian. with fig sarcasm, “th are 
make up quite a scandal out of my ene ae 


try about oa ot no ) seandal, “Adrian, ” ‘aed Pierce. 
“Then it don’t make much difference whether we 

are seen or not,’’ the girl replied with spirit.. i 
‘“Only the difference between a ee in one’ ’s ’s body eee 
_ Orson chuckled as. he spoke. a nee ‘ 
“Any way, push ahead,”’ ele ently oa mie eink 


here awaiting them to arrive on my scene.”? | . 
“Accordingly the party scrambled over rocks, suey ig 







tained. in in way of food; 9, "remarked. Pierce. 
what’s that?” 









Geter THE AMERICAN INDIAN WEEKLY. i 
Sr) % Rae a ee eas sea A 3 #: Se es Pe May's . RAE See Ene 
‘He. pointed as. he spot Ge a bit of white Papas that robuldntt ite ee J buntain, unless I “mew that 
S fluttering in the wind. BE Bt tried; and found I couldn't. ae Webater ak 1s) ; 
“How did a bit of white, paper get Rage, » added of Fae nerce laughed. pie ene sas 

» ‘Piercee—‘‘no, it? 's not a paper. By Jove, what igh ~ £You’re all right, > he cael to. ne ante s ‘nowy 
i RA Sa skull,’ ae cried. Adrian whose eyes were quick ‘me. e do. ‘the moe act of hoisting ‘the “World « on 
and bright, ae can see. the cross-bones below: the” ) - shoulder.’ Pe 5 ae eR 
cull, wit ‘ Ai ae Neer A ee RARE AN “While speaking Bienes eaught hold of ae fat 
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Pi ierce. hed ‘orwagd iy ai Seause SU ie “expecting that he had no more chance of ee 
‘There was a human sleull ine on a 2 rock; al the than he had tried to lift. a entire were 5 EI 
cross bones, below it were partly attached. ‘to. adiny. Hes Wave a tug spe Ns : pee ie ue 
stunted fir tree, and from the hollow distorted eye of Up came the rock and over one Bisee on his back. Oe 
’ ‘the skull a tiny string or thread was seen to fall and - The rock did not weigh five pounds. maine 
: then as far as the eye. could. reach, eerie back “Our modern strong man, ?? shouted Orson Cena 


oward the. snow-covered rocks further inland. an attitude and pointing to the prostrate Pierce.) ..‘‘He > 4 
“Pier Tce. studied the aes scene for several minutes, os up a rock that weighs hundreds of t-o-n-s*more 
‘ithout Saying one word. or less, while you wait, putting so much force in the - 

then. he spoke. ECA Ar aH RONUORM ge  o7 a a - work that he pulls’ the whole shooting-match on top 
~The bones of yonder dead man must tell me the “of him, The only strong man in the wilds: of British al 
tory | behind this mystery,’ Pierce said. at length. -Nort-Meri’kee!??. : pe 





He hurried forward and picked up the thread. Now wasn’t ae right?”” dalled. Aan “Tg was; as | Le 
ee, Forward! ’ Pierce added. ‘‘We will follow his) we ‘all see, a matter that required only some effort.’ 4 
mystery ; now that we have one end. ‘of the oe: “Effort to do what? Lift the rock or q regain aE : 
to its ending.” — Re ee ae pont Sonat - equilibrium?” queried Pierce, 

- The party hurried ath fleet steps command “ioe “Now; both,??. replied™ ivaviave Ror aa required: 
the; going was dreadful. — A on ! Sa ‘sand? to try and lift the rock, when you were sure you | 
They had fed their dogs, and tied dent, elena: -couldn’t, and ‘dirt,’ to brush off yourself when you | 


“place between two rocky points, knowing: that an Are- found you ‘could—and tumbled head over heels in, the ee 
“tie dog: is as comfortable as if in the finest warmest height of your achievement.’’ — | | oye x ea 


8 oh ise, with snow ten feet: deep, if-he is only fed, Yes,” > ‘returned Pierce. ep ve 2 pulled ne rock 0 i 








i Ts this a winter scene, or a. summer scene??? Baspeae ages up. and what. do we find??? eis ek eae PR ee 

“Adrian as the party reached 2 spot further eng » Adrian made a quick rush at ie surface of the ee 
t eee she could gaze about. SPN TL displayed. under the rock. tees iy ar Sy 
£ Here and there, the girl saw long patches of deep ~  Hereis something !” ane called, Gps 8 some figures”? 
now; then there would be a strip where “the sun oe “Tet me see,’’ replied Orson. = pi ee # 

nuched the earth where it looked like a summer scene. Jig eyes. ‘scanned the figures. ee ah: ‘were written | on 

a ‘It seems to me,’’ she added after some thought, rile bit of paper which Adrian had handed to him. 
e baal Ih were. betting that [ would. wager that it was. win- . This is what heread: ae runs . 

Seay ter her re ‘more than ib Is, ‘summer—what, a desolate” “4s ‘145 22. 493 N- sa aa nia os | aye ts oe 

reat in is Neils. “No man eoulen Live: Mere. = a a * ee eee | jaar St ata OEE ORNS A Ba 

e L to, and we living in eee oo al suppose ‘when. we get that. all Pandiated it i 

Be anager ee EO TA an 4 reveal something that we want to know-—how a fool 

hat’ only nome. | a Bek Aa Gorm eananr aCe LOTS) a fool’ *S ‘payment for, his foolishness, ae sneered 









a ae you have to.’ 

























y WALES | 0 | Eos 
bs ‘Pierce who had been. afew oe away while Orson and , Eas & 8 a, practical jones Oe added Pierce, 
drian’ joked, now hailed them. ce Rel ¥ Hae eer But Adrian shook cher head. © ss 


ee qcontounded string. seems to. end here,”? he oa —“T don’t think 80,’ ’ she said. - oe could there BS: 
ene Ses ew a practical joke up here? Who in the world is there 


| ire: you. sure ?”? velied: acl Guts i Se | “to. 22 “ 
play a practical | joke,’ she temarked calmly, ‘‘A. 
~ “Dead sure. Come over and look,  eplieg Pi ierce, _ joke would be unappreciated save among the musk- 
. ie party rushed over at speed, i vee ae ce oxen, and are there any here? If there are -T haven’t. 
ey saw that Pierce was not mistaken. geen any. It’s so desolate up. here that I guess they all 


‘ ‘The string, undoubtedly ended on the ont ta flat have decided that it. don’t. pay to run up here any 
he that seemed to weigh several hundreds of. tons, more—no, that’s not a practical joke. No man would 


eS oF to have been where it lay is "tried Pere ages. - playa joke in a place where there’s no one to joke with. 
i Here ae ae the anne ends, , Cried: ee “sure 'That’s put there for a reason, Now who has a. reason | 
enough !?” Me Sie) DER POG £0 communicate with. any one BB, here???” Aye 


As te regular. April Fool's S° - joke,” “disgustealy. psa es HET don’t know,” said Pierce. a ge Re ae 


Ry EY Naeey “Mh at? S a secret instruction. code, cried the girl. 
i “Don’t be foes sure , about rise saa practical Adrian, ey feel SOT at oe ee Sa aa 
ip ‘Have you tried to lift the r rock? oe The two men: eerowden: eae aie fe oe nehr. ® where 
x Us Pierce’ was amused. Tver Pega Rea aan they would not lose a word Adrian said. A 
hes? Nother replied, ‘‘nor have I tied fs raise yonder — £*Ves.?? she continued, or feel sure that T am right, 
~mountain which towers into the sky with its bald head Tt 5 simple too—elementary in every - ‘way—for it’s a) 
a: be with a vast wig of snow.”’ _ set of directions rather than a code ‘for certain lawless” 






Bit Ef Weeld, n “answered Adrian. ear wouldn?t say I men, who have been, interested in this ‘part of the | 





a4 GN. 
oy, 


sa 
* 5 









rid. or it's s a set. of. directions to any one that might 
rz eC here. 2 

ae - Adrian’ looked: like an “inspired prophetess” as Me 
ms spoke, 

‘ment. | Her fair hair fell in natural curls over her low, 
broad. brow, her face was lighted up with the feelings. 
ra within her ‘that she was on the eve of a ‘portentious 
Este discovery—she ‘was without doubt the pac eth 
an as that Pierce or Orson had ever seen. — 
| Adrian went on. 





fee 
we ee a 
“ xt geet 


. 


' message is very simple,’’ she said. ‘‘Orson,. will you 


Pierce walked away with a sniff, Orson, pO eres 
put himself in line. — 
| ‘marked. 


‘in the words of Orson had gone over merely to eet a 
compass from his coat. 


ees) = 


eae 


of steps, measured off.. 


“‘What is it?” ys 
The girl consulted her bit of paper. — ee 
_ “Now.run 14 more steps,’ ’ she cried. | 
This was: done, i: nese 

~ “*Now then,”’ she said, “ada 22 to that!” gr ailipe 


_ This also was quickly done. 
AB ye this time Orson was a long way Gee 
_ ‘*Adrian,’’~he shouted, “get 1 me a as “When 
you get to the next stepping numbers PIL need one. 
I’m two feet from hearing you now.’ ~ 
“Take 23 steps” ‘more,”’ the girl ened o5 
_ ‘Twenty-three — for mine,’’ howled Orson. 


| “more step and I’m in the bay!?? 


te 


feiae 


eeu Ts 
- 


a ~ ra 
< 


3 ee ee es ME he > ae 


think that the plan of Adrian was: ane to © anything, 
laughed. Mae ee apn orn, 
; - But Adrian. idisted: va | rte N AN eet pe 
She put Orson through ‘the. Keoalotea aie of 
steps indicated in the chart, in. ane direction of West - 
and South. ae i iy: 
‘Mhere’s. Gale two! iene to. eee cried “the gin 
| finally, when the last number South was taken. — 
“As she did so she looked back over the route that? 
4 Orson had:taken shown. by his tracks in the soft earth. 
Ro While there was many steps here and there that were 
' superfluous, Adrian saw that the general ‘direction in 
spite of the confusion of the different North, South 


ASL. a ae 


~ 


ee 


HR tke aS 


hind them and that. the last two: steps took them to 
the top of a little rocky Wishes 

‘Wait “8: minute, Orson,’’ she “eried: “What ate 
\ we see when we ‘take those last two: steps that will al- 


low us to see over the hill into the valley beyond?”? 


«We had better get to where we can all be together 
when we take those last two steps,’’ suggested Pierce. 
PURE eb OTed only. knows: what we will find concealed behind © 
that hill ses 
| Orson started forward to hake fie last two steps. 
Vea others ranged | ‘themselves’ by his side to also. 
take the last two-steps. Was what tees were ones 
x see a PuESae from the dead? 


Her blue eyes were almost black with excite-— 


aT eve: got a plan! It etrikes me that after all, this. , 


i “You cur, , you sneaking doe, 9 you li ere ole 
get. nea ta Ms ie spa wip fight 5 3 


- take four moderate paces North from that point where us, 
| Pierce pulled up‘the rock so very, very gracefully ?”’ -soutlaws can’t do up those 


ons don a know which is North. and which isn ', ee he. 


Pierce who had seen the situation coming, sbetmaved: “him to. flee. the territory. as. fast. as he could. 


‘“‘That’s North,’’ he indicated by a sweep of his arm. - forts. of of a home with trimmings far, far away from 
- Counting slowly as he went along, Orson soon had these “wilds— I'll fight - 
ae moderate paces, that is moderate as to acs off, and 1 


ce ‘Order No. 2 ee Orson eried with triumph to Adrian. . 


rest can go hang with. the outlaws! My bit | la 
out where no one but me can get “HEI? Ti ae 


Lon Hink tried to Touse some kind of feeling in J 


is “One ee outlaw. 


' Pierce, who was an interested observer. anit aide not 


Miers 


es re - 


iy 
“thing that even Hink Bradford es of, and ne at 
was not built of despairing stuff. —- A 


and West directions had been toward the ‘up-land be-| 
_ low as if in ‘pain. 


~ eabin-shack where he and Jim had lived in such close oN 









ear 


Walpenee | | fs 
~AHink™ had. snslenerea ‘ia’ pe ie eee eGnibes” a 












ee 


his brain. told him of his danger from the weapons 6! of ‘sl 4 
- Pierce and Orson. a oer 





He resolved Te! to fight to the last, gasp. 
‘There’: ’s two of them,’’ he cried, “‘there’ 8 three 0 
counting the ‘Eskimo Tzintzontzan, — t 
callow y 
know anything at. ‘all about ¢ gun play, we ¢ 
down before them and let them kill) AS 772 
ink’ ‘S. thought. then was that after 


“was sure to. gain, he assured. himself, it was | 





ee ee 










































- 
ie e = 
“ay 


tr f 


i aT? ve been riding for this fall some. time, Ze ore ‘sai ig 
eT have placed enough eash to get myself all the com-_ 


e Nites ete tat ae 
a. eet + < i 
ee ae 


Tw 


those chaps, ‘Pierce and Beg! 


en make my jump.” 
gee otherhood of. Thieves Hink cared noth 


ae 5 5 








Ftd 


“As for a 
ing. ay 
a they orobabls have Se at. different ote hah 
_ they are doing pusiness a good deal of loot,’’ Hink 
argued. ‘What of it? They. are welcome to what. 
_ they ean get. I’ve done up out of anything. but the lite 
~ tle end; and I’ve made that end as: little as I thought 
the band would stand for without a struggle.  T’ve* 
sot away. with about all there is of the. boodle 


Intent, therefore, in making the best of a bad situa he 


Get up!’’ he fowlade i Shae Reet at ae 
Jim shook. his head. Sunes pore Oats 
fe “No use,’” he eroaned. “Tm a see Oia e A iS 
“Dead? You’ re better than ten dead men now 
argued Bink | ‘Get. up. © pCR tame ae 
This was punctuated by another kick. ae, 
€ At. up! [32 , ; 
. Still. another kick. | 
It was no use. Hink saw 7 that pee awhile : “p 
Wahpeton, outlaw leader, was a hopeless wreck, and. 4 co 
that was all: | = Y t 
How to hearten him into a fighting iaoeds was some- 





~ 


ree 


oh 


Hink called to Tzintzontzan. : 
The Eskimo came rather haltingly with his face bent 


‘‘You’re scared too, are ye??? erenead Fink “Ye an 
yeller skinned son of a seal, go and bring’ a bottle of ae 
whiskey and give this infernal coward a drink!??. © 

The Eskimo without a word turned and entered the © 
communion so many months alone. | ae 

The Eskimo soon returned with a bottle of whiskey. 

He poured out a stiff drink and gave it to Jim, the 
outlaw, still with his face held low. 

Jim the outlaw swallowed the fatal State 

‘‘Gimme a drink too,’’ shouted Hink. 

Tzintzontzan slunk over to Hink. 














Visi at 


3 one on ‘the white fabel of the bottle there » appeared, 
A : blotchy, but plain, the faint outlines of a man’s right 
hand with the middle finger missing, 
* Again the fearful ae o ie came from the lips of. 
di nkley Bradford. re oN 
i ‘Tzintzontzan, the Retkitio thug, raised his head and - 
rave one long, fiendish stare at iis bbel teemedies 

me oon nee Hink. ae pert S. ‘Three Fingered 


ni 






Ae 
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“The great, burly. self ace jawaer of é the Br ot hen 


a ood of Thieves when he saw the awful face that low- 


er peur him: “with eyes. burning with hate, now no 
x onger the ‘face of the Eskimo, Tzintzontzan, but of 
Hee ot the ee Three Fingered Jack, ‘turned and — 


ae a 18) 
a hae aa “the. name of Three Fingered 
Ji | Wahpeton, the outlaw, heard. ie - oe 
RY ried . 0 rise but a terrible pain feted him. 
ae He tried to open his mouth to “Speake but his jaws 
uwere. firmly locked. | 
. (Through | his frame. there swept the ose spas- 
sy m odie. contraction that comes when death by strychnine 
" poisoning has begun its torments. bese a Me 
_ Jim let one scream of dreadful agony escape him. 
: “Poisoned, > he yelled. ‘‘Help! Help!?? " 
L. Vv eorea Jack. ae 
yagi ost is dead, yet he has. come here and poisoned me,’ 
Wea: wailed the dying outlaw. 7 
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ed frame. | 
We He fell pages a corpse. ath 
ty “The Brotherhood of Thieves | was atiat! erid, 
(aa One of its leaders was. flying into the silence, the 
"mystery, and the secret places where a man’s life goes 
out in fear and dread. | | 
pe Phe other of its leaders lay dead from the strychnine 
As that he had tried to kill. ‘others with. 
‘Retribution!’ eried the figure of a man standing 
cn. a hill directly back of the horrible scene. 

“The form was that of Three Fingered Jack. 
Was it he? 7 | 


Washes ‘No one really knows. Thea Piped Jack passed 
me P thus into the same silence: that shielded the fate of 
pamkley Bradford. 

Neither Three Fingered Facies: or Hinide: Bradford 
were ever seen in this world again by mortal eyes. 


CHAPTER XIV. 
| THE SCENE DISCLOSED. 


- The three annie young ponies took the eae two 
| “steps ahead. 


sof, the silent hills of the Barren 


er 


His dying eyes turned to meet those of ‘Three Fin- ti 


dim tried ae rise. A fearful spasm wracked ne tor- 





eried, “Adrian oblivious to the “words: of ( 


we 


a | 8 cabin, 






ek wie 






ro see what??? cena Orson. 
seeing things. Can't you fix things SO ) that we » all Gs 
see?!) 

Pierce. did not reply, 

_ His eyes were trying to eeka the Pictu before: ‘ A : 

“T see a shack and a dead man lying before it— aie 
_ I begin to understand.’” ai Aa nay 

As Pierce spoke he spelled « out the ‘8 
‘feet way. 
> <That? s iuabubtediy the haunt of the cae here,’ 
he cried. ‘Look! There’s a canoe drawn up!?” 3 

Meh eut 182 my canoe, the one I was brought here in, ees 
feel sure,’” ‘said ain: . “You remember, boys, I told 
you both at the place where you found me that when I 
‘awoke the day after my abduction—if it was an abdue- 
tion—that I was brought there I. thought a my own 
canoe, because it was there when I awoke,’ 00. = 

“Yes, Yes,’?” said. both the young men n toggther. “We ay 
remember just what. you ‘said,’? ey 
Re Ans say, for. God? s sale, Jook there?” interrupted 

Orson. ae Mh j ; om 
_ His hand was wees to a ee they. could plaimly | 
see standing alone over on a slight hill directly PRPOE : ue 
site them and behind, the shack in the foreground. 

Pierce looked. 3 iy 3 

PH a Three Fingered J nee roared Pierce, 
7 by: thunder !”’ ; 

Led by Pierce the three ran ae all tHe “ee 
down the little valley and up the hill where they Hae 
seen the figure of the ieee paneer Three, Fingered 
~ Jack. iB feat 

But ven ey reached tthe Loh that the figure Had 
occupied there was no. figure there: ors ix 
| ‘What’ S this?” cried Pierce, as he looked around 
him. ate “x 
J There was nothing neuen save ihe barren hills, 

the snow-clad. mountains, the wide- soley lonely 

stretch of the great idan Bay. | , 

‘“‘Jack must be hiding, ”? said. Adrian in a voice that 
she tried to make matter of fact. ae 
But it trembled with some secret feeling she dared 
not voice. | F a 
‘Search down the hill the other are tHere, ie Sug; 
gested Orson. — 
- There was nothing there ara ott 
The trio of friends became desperate. Hi 
They separated at Orson’ S suggestion and began go. 
, ing over the ground carefully, 3 
Nothing was to be seen. Ne fel 
‘The same silence, the same awesome Mealtime loneli- - 
ness was all that greeted them on either side. 
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“Possibly there may be. a patahion’ of this, rane? 
wn at the shack,’’ suggested Pierce, = 
GG 


yet, s all. go there and see.’”’ 
They. hurried down to the shack. 










peton, still, with the light of eternity surrounding 


a dead man. | 
“He has gone to a ietés Judge fia we can | be,’ 
‘said Pierce as he stood by the side of the dead man, 
- whose distorted face, told all how he had died. 
‘Poisoned, 2 whispered Orson. 
“Ves, ’? replied Pierce. 
Be with which he tried to murder us.’ 


eS a ay sin Fe ae 


~The 


Then the three with white faces passed aspiiad by the 3 
bfepeeails distorted corpse, even now bloated and repul- : 


sive in death. 
| There lay acanoe. 
i hg at yours?” asked ‘Pierce of Adrian in- a low 
_ tone. | a ea 
Adrian ex nnnsede it 
‘‘Ves?? she said. 
i ' Pierce merely nodded. — 
They entered the shack. 


ae Rohe? = 


Tt was a scene of. ruin, and desolation ‘that faced” law, Jim Wahpeton, may have carried you there for | el 


_ purposes that, with the journey, if he was the one 


; i 


| them. | : 
‘The entire place had been wrecked apparently by 
‘some unknown force. 

In the center of the 3 room poo the floor there lay 
a dead man. | Ryo 

It was. Ment aiaiean the Eskimo thug. 

- His face was set in an expression of horror. 


-“T wonder what he saw before he died 2”” said Orson ¢ 


to Pierce. 
‘‘How did he die??? aestioeen Aadaas. 


Pierce pointed to the neck of the corpse. 


plain mark of blood stained fingers. 

The middle finger of the hand made no mark. : 

‘«Three Fingered Jack strangled. that Eskimo to 
death,’’ cried Orson. “But where is Three Fingered 
Jack?”’ e cee ie eae nia 

The question was. ob snawered: 


It never has been answered. 
For the grave holds many unanswerable secrets. 


The Fives friends made a carefal search of the shack. 
There was not “much that NG SoG piece out of 
the wreck of the place. : | 
They saw that the Shin had Beer once iihiabited: by 
Three Fingered Jack. They also saw that it had been 
a inhabited by the outlaw, Care Jim Wahpeton and 
-Tzintzontzan, — 
That was all. — | N 


| They saw the form of the dead outlaw, Jim ale a 


him now; he a been an Eoaaw > now he was s only 


and earth than are Weert, of Wes some os us. ay 


‘*He is dead of stryehmine 


Hes. 


was suspected of leaving hidden in some safe place 


There, all saw, about the dead Eskimo’ Ss ‘neck, ‘the i the world. 


_ the two doa outlive find (eit buried in 1a; 
structed graves by the twomen, : a | 
Oh, 1 can not tell, a. rejoined Pierce. ge 
ee am sure we saw the form 1 of Three Fingered Ja flack © 
there,”’ whispered Adrian. fie a ee ee 
coe TL ore fy know. ' 
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think I saw Three Fingered Te ack on 






my friends; no human tongue can eve er tell the mystery 
that lies behind the dreadf | ve had p 

ye OB ae iL STS TS 
revealed to us to- -day. 22 aN ace |. a eas DNA 


i Fis Age 


a “Who do you suppose : het ‘that pe to ead t 
here??? peers Orson: oh Bes RAN Sage 
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in oan: Seep. 


been told of those who walk in their vase ont af 


2a eA | 
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carried you, are hidden now in his dead. brain.” 


Pi trace was ever had of the great fortune wen é 


“J 


in the ero financial districts of many large cities of 


There was a snug little fortune found in the, finan- 
cial centers of the North-West, and Adrian used. often 
to say to her husband, Pierce Gifford, ‘‘that engug! b 
was quite as good as too much’’ in the money “Tine. 

To which Orson Hubbard, who now was a Fur trader 
on his own hook, used to ote with a twinkle - in his 
eye: a di 
‘But what you haveis ‘nothing to what the Brothers ee 
hood of Thieves really made!”’ ee 

Often all three, who were always great friends, at 

spoke of the mystery surrounding the death of Three ae 
Fingered Jack. ‘ 

They never could some ‘to any point wierd they felt. 

that they had solved the mystery, although they pre 


sented many capitan) to each other at various: 
times. he Ry 

There is so much that. is ‘silent and ‘secret in the fast 2 
nesses of the great North- West. _ : 


. 
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THD END, 
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HE ADVENTURE SERIES Tie et oe 
: Stories of Adventure and the Far West ever Published. The Absolutely True | ee 
and Authentic History of the Lives and Exploits of America’s Famous Bandits. 


ALL PROFUSELY ILLUSTRATED ee 
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No. 2. The James Boys of Old Missouri. 


The Only True Account Ever Published of the Most 
Desperate Bandits ‘of All Time. 


pT, i ee 
C . <s 


No. 4. Harry Tracy. - 
The Death Dealing Oregon Outlaw. 


The trail of blood left by this terrible bandit from 

This thrilling story of the Outlaw Kings, ae one side of the State to the other is set forth with 

‘tefrorized the Middle. and Far West, is profusely all-its graphic details in this book. With the narra- 

‘iilistrated. It is based on facts~ related by eye- tion of the gruesome crimes there is,the story of 
mae. wittiesses of the. awful deeds, It ‘breathes of ‘ter- the overwhelming love of this reckless’ desperado,; a 


pers 


be tible revenge. eIt pulses with intense excitement. Jove which lured him to his death, a death Swell 
‘Bor the first time the real history of the assassina- fitting his wild, lawless life. More than fifty illus- 
- ‘étion of JESSE JAMES ‘is set forth. trations. 


Price, by mail, postpaid, 20c per copy. Price, by mail, postpaid, 20c per copy. ° 
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No. 6. The Younger Brothers. 


The startling and_.nigh.. incredible . exploits of 
* thesé four. brothers: who. ‘terrorized a dozen States 
are’ written from the account of their deeds given 
by ‘Cole. and Bob. » Driven’ from their homes by 
7... the persecutions of fhe © ere troops during the 
» Civil War, one after another: of them enlisted’ under 
the “ Bla Flag “ef the Guerrilla Chieftain, 
a ; vand finally. joined the notorious James 
evs as members ‘of their gang. 


No. 7. Dalton Gang. 


These bandits of the Far West were the most 
desperate train robbers that ever lived. (In this 
book is given the first true history of the raids 
and robberies, including» an. account of the most 
daring deed in the annals of crime, the robbing of 
two banks at the same time, in broad daylight, and 
the outlaws’ battle with twenty armed men, as told 
by the United, States Deputy Marshal. 





" Price, b mail, post aid, 20c er copy. / 
Taree aay e k py. Price, by mail, postpaid, 20c per copy. 
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No. 8. Rube Burrow. 


Known in Alabama and throughout the adjacent 
Statés as the ‘“‘ Prince: of Train Robbers,’ Rube 
Burrow held up the railroad flyers and looted the 
safes in the express cars for four years ere he 
was. finally. killed. Hundreds of ;detectives were 
sent out to capture him, but his arrest was actually 
secon praned by a huge negro. Even after he was 
in jail, by a clever ruse, he made his captors 
prisoners. : 


No. 9. Jesse James’ Dash for Fortune. 


With a handful of men, the terrible desperado sets 
out to steal the gate-money at the fair in Kansas 
City. He and his pals have a series of adventures, 
discovering the dead body of a young girl, running 
the murderer to earth at the danger of being cap- 
tured themselyes by detcetives, finally a eaaie at 
the fair grounds where Jesse seizes the cash box 

from two men, escaping with more than. $10,000 in 
Price, by mail, postpaid, 20c per copy. booty. 


Price, by mail, postpaid, 20c per copy. 


No. 11. Jesse James’ Midnight Raid. 


This story describes the descent of, the notorious ‘ 
outlaw and his men upon a “ boom,’”’ mining town No. 12. Jesse James Greatest Haul, 
of Nevada. As they ate encamped in a canyon they The awful threat of the ‘*Red Death” having 


are startled by a cry. An investigation leads to an heen declared against some friends of the despera- 
encounter with seyeral ferocious mountain lions and’ qges by a band of night riders, Jesse and his men 
the finding of a woman's corpse. » Proceeding to the set out to exterminate the gang. The pursuit. of 
town, the bandits arrive just in time to prevent the. this purpose carries them on a raid into Kentucky, 
lynching of the husband of the woman, who, it is marked by a trail of blood and arson and terrible 
learned, fled from her home with her baby to escape deeds which, culminate in the robbery of the bank 
Tos advances of the Bese, of ae town, a gambler. in Russelville in broad daylight in the presence of 
esse decides to unmask the villain, and in doing so scores of citizens and a successfyl escape despite 


meets with a series of adventures that are thrilling, p64 unexpected arrival of a posse’ of détectives, 
finally €scaping from a snake-infested cave by mak- 


ing a human bridge. * Price, by mail, postpaid, 2()c per copy. 
Price, by mail, postpaid, 20c per copy. , 
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$20,0 000 Réwasde Dead or Alive!! aca TheMan oe 


Read about it in the great book, “JESSE JAMES, 
MY FATHER,” written by his son, Jesse James, 


; IRC COULENGT. TIANG 
Jr., the only true account of the life ‘of the famous Truth Stranger Than Fiction. ; i 7 
outlaw. Read how this bandit kept an army of de- 
tectives, sheriffs and United States marshals scour- The most maaiietne and extraordinary 


ing the country and was shot in the back by a book ever written, “THE MAN. THEY 
traitorous pal. Read about the fatality attached to COULD NOT HANG.” Absolutely true. 
the name of Jesse James; how the officers of the law The astounding history of John Lee. Three . 
tried to visit the sins of the father on the head of times placed upon the scaffold wand the ~ 


the son. Read about the persecution and the har- trap sprung! Yet to-day he walks: the 
rowing anguish of Jesse James’ family in the graphic streets a Frag man!!! Illustrated from 
words of his son and heir. Read these facts. Every- photographs, Do not fail to read this, the 
Sire | .body should know them. There is nothing to pervert’ most remarkable book of the century: For 
CORE | the young, there is nothing to repel the old. Look sale everywhere, or sent, postpaid, upon 


TAs Lee Rae Pie 


at the reproductions of the only. pictures of Jesse receipt of 15 cents. 
Jamet, his mother and. his son in existence, except 
those owned by his family. ‘ 


Price; by mail, postpaid, 25c per copy. 


i |. The Above Books are For Sale by All Booksellers and Newsdealers or They. will be sent 
a ’ : Post Paid upon Receipt of Price by the Publishers. 


THE ARTHUR WESTBROOK CO. StEVEEAND, 0. 
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THE THREE OLD WITCHES’ 
DREAM BOOK 


Latest edition. 
revised. 

Many new features added. 

This is the original, world 
renowned BOOK OF FATE, 





Corn seraly 


held intelligent people 
i bound. Its correct interpreta- 
| tion of dreams has amazed those 
My | who have been fortunate enough 
me: a \*° possess a copy which they 
| might consult.The accuracy of 
ithe accompanying numbers has 
made it invaluable to all policy 
a1 nlayers. 


NAPOLEON’S ORACULUM, 


Which it contains and which is printed complete, 
is an absolutely true copy of that strange and 
wierd document found within a secret cabinet of 
Napoleon Bonaparte’s. 

The fact that dozens of worthless and unreliable 
imitations have been placed on the markét demon- 
strates it to be a fact that THE OLD THREE 
WITCHES’ DREAM BOOK ‘stands today as_al- 
ways the original and only reliable Dream Book 
published. 

It is for sale by all newsdealers, or it will be sent 
postage paid upon receipt of ten cents. | 


THE ARTHUR WESTBROOK COMPANY, 
Cleveland, Ohio, U. S. A. 












NEW TOASTS Riddles i 2 : 


AND MAXIMS 


ALSO A FEW PROVERBS 


If you want the best book of 
TOASTS that has ever .been 
published;/ if yot want. new 
Toasts to: spring upon your 
friends instead of the hoary with 
age, moss grown ‘assortments 
published “in the so called 
“Toast Books” of other pub- 
lishers buy this book of NEW 
*TOASTS which has just been 
published in our MAMMOTH 
SERIES. It is: not only the 
best book but the largest book ever, sold for ten 
cents. 





For sale by all newsdealers or sent postpaid upon 
receipt of ten cents. 


THE ARTHUR WESTBROOK COMPANY, 
Cleveland, Ohio, U.S. A; 


that for one hundred years has . 
spell- © 
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te 


The New and compe 3 








LETTER WRITER | 

; es 

The latest book. The most ae 

complete and best book> ever’ ee 

published upon the important Us a? 

subject of THE ART OF LET- fag 

TER WRITING, Bie 

It is the largest book ever of- § 1 Se 

fered for the money. , | ee 

It contains all ‘the. oat eng “ee 

forms of correspondence: and Ste 

gives all the information needed © (el 

by. those’ desiring to wri a1 oy ee aad 

Letters .or Business * tters, i 

FRIENDSHIP, LOVE AND § 

eCOURTSHIP Se 

In all its phases up to marriage ~#- > 
are Se caretults provided for by letters covering every § A 
possible subject thatranig¢htrarise;andi by, using. a, ; a 

book as a guide ifis impossible to go ere | “B “Ae 

a 7. 

THE BUSINESS- LETTERS: 4 ee ig 

Contained in this book are invaluable: to plore en~ 5 i 

gaged in mercantile pursuits, i" -. 4 “fF 

THE NEW. AND COMPLETE LEPTER ; 
WRITER tage er et 


is for sale by all newsdealers or it will Be ene bea’ 
age paid to any.address upon receipt of ten- cents: : 


THE ARTHUR WESTBROOK COMPANY, 
Cleveland, Ohio, U. S. A. - 


Conundrums 


- =a 


end CHa 


7 vty 


Hard Nuts to Crack 


All New and 
Up-to-Date 


. ry: 


One thousand brand new iup- 
to-date RIDDLES. AND CON- 
UNDRUMS that you have nev-. & 
er heard before, instead of the 
old chestnuts, that make -your 
victims want tO hit you onthe § 
head with a sand bag when you. § 
get them off. 

This is the best Riddle Book and-collection of 
Conundrums. ever published, and the biggest one  § 
ever sold for ten cents. 





For sale by all newsdealers or sent postage paid 
by the publishers upon the receipt of ten cents. 


THE ARTHUR WESTBROOK COMPANY, 
Cleveland, Ohio, U. S. A. 
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T re Giant petcopmcee 


Dede a’ Million. Disguises ; 


BY THE GREATEST OF ALL DETECTIVE WRITERS | 





These stories, issued every Friday, are the greatest detective stories ever written. 
country or any other whose tales are so thrilling, so entrancing, which so teem with excitement and desperate 'situa- 9 © 7) 
The stories are twice as long as those in any other library, each story haying ~~~ 

Nothing like it ever before attempted. se 


tions as those of “OLD SLEUTH.” 
the enormous total of 50,000 words. 


The fee of Old’ Sleuth, ‘the Detective; or The Great Philadelphia 


The oiys ivy, of! “the Missing Millions; 
ive, >a 


Lf e Giant eect 
Adventu 


iperne 


res Last Shadow; A Tale of Herculean Detective 





A> Narrative of Genuine Detective Strategy. 
; or. The Mystery of the California Heiress. 


: Ve PReauty: 
Th ystery of the Spaniard’s, Vendetta; or A Great Detective’s 


Marvelous Strategy. 
The Great Bond Robbery; or Tracked by. a Female Detective. - 
Old Sleuth’s Greatest Case; or Caught by the King of all Detectives. 
The Bay Ridge Mystery; or Old Sleuth’s Winning Hand. 
PRO Se aS AS, nares or Foiled by tbe Yankee Detective. 


Tra ys r Threwh.ié gkightnin Derecive on the Trail. 

Traited | Wie Wall. MT Sea tebe he or Badge si Midnight Quest, 

Th WTRSh ) Detectiye’s~ Greatt PEE ore ee “Strategy of O’Neil 
ee 5. * 


reatest) ‘Mystery “of the ae Saved dl the Gipsy Detective. 
ping the Moonshiners3 ’or* trahgé Adventures of a Government 
et ie in’the ‘Fénness Pepe: on 

Cowboys; or The ‘Weird Narrative of 


oe 





ay Tost’: Man. Site". in. Satan iee 
Pies tery. of, be or Aics or Manfred’s Strange Quest. 
The" Chief of the ‘Counterféiters ; or The, Boy Detective’s ‘Greatest Haul. 
ee Mystery) df the sbhoating Head; or, Caught by the King of. the 
tectives. ~». 
he tifu Mhaminal ; io “The New York Detective’s Strangest Case. 
THe: Great nee Robbery ; or Saved by -a’ Woman: Detective. 
The Italj Adyenturess; A Tale of Marvelous Plocs. 
R eRe ane ‘The River Detective; or The Round- Up of the Wharf 
at’S Gan 
The, Twin Bhadawers or, A Suprising Case of Mistaken Identit 
The Smugglers of New York» Bay;; or The River Pirates’ 


Black. Raven, the Terror of the Georgia Moonshiners; or The Moun- 
“*taineers’ Last Stand. 
Unmasking a Villain; or The French Detective’ s Greatest Case.’ 


Snared bya Russian Duke}, or An American Detective Among the’ 


Nihilists. 
The Mystery of the’ Black Pool; or The Dutch Detective’s ‘Sensational 


Fin 

The Veded Lady of. he Ruins; or Hamud’s Ghastly Discovery. 

Foiled by a “Corpse; or A:Tale of the Great Southwest. 

igh Hawk, the Mounted” Detective ; or Trailing the Mountain Out- 
aws 

Kidnapped in New Yorks ‘or The. Dangers of a Great City. 

Lured by a Siren; or In “the Clutches of a Beautiful Blacieniten: 

Old Sleuth’s Triumph ; or The Great Bronx Mystery. 

A Trail of ‘Blood; Being the sequel to “Old Sleuth’s Triumph.” 

aw lhe Oy of the ‘* Red Oath; ” or Run to Cover by a Government 


‘Tempted by a Woman; or The French Detective’s Natrow Escape. 


The Milli aeDbltas Conspiracy; or Old Sleuth to the Rescue. 

Pec unes: rom the Coffin; or The Frustration of a Dastardly Plot. 
Iness Against Cunning; or Trailed by “ Faithful. Mike.’ 

Foded. by. Love}. of The “Molly Maguires’”’? Last Stand. 

or Manfred the Metamorphosist. 

Tracked: by. the Man of’ Mystery; or Manfred’s Great Triumph, being 
a sequel to Under a Million Disguises. 

.The Human Blood*Hound; or The Bowery Detective on the Trail 

'Mavtred’ Ss fate cee Case; or Foiled by the Weird Detective. 

Monte-Cristo Ben, the Ever Ready Narrative of Re- 
markable Complications. 

Old! Terrible; the-Irotf Arm Detective; or The Mystery of The Beauti- 

The! sen of, Guilt;. or‘ Old Puritan” to the Rescue, 
u 

A Conspiracy of Crime; ‘or Foiling the Kidnappers. 

“ Old ‘Irofisidés’”” in France: or ‘Trailed by the Giant Detective. 

The Beautiful Mystery. of ‘Paris: being the sequel to “Old Iron- 
sides”? in Frances. ~~ 

The Gypsy Detective-on the Trail; or Solving a Great Crime. 

The Half- Breeds Secret; A Narrative of Phenomenal Adventures. 

The Italian’s Revenge; A Thrilling Narrative of “Adventures. 

A Three-Fold Mystery; A Straight Out Detective Narrative. 

The Midnight League; or The Giant Detective in Ireland. 

TBS Seecnse ss of the Dungeon; being the sequel to ‘The Midnight 

eague 

Gypsy Frank, the Long Trail Detective; or Solving a Great Mystery. 

The Weird Detective; or **Old Baldy » on the Trail. 

A Terrible Mystery; A Narrative of Peculiar Detective Tricks and 
Devices. 

The Strangest Mystery in the World; or Harry Brand’s Winning Play. 

The Old Miser’s Secret; Strange Detective Case. 

The Old Miser’s Secret; A Strange Detective, Case. 

The Man of Mystery; :or Mephisto the Detective, 

The Mysterious Detective; or Solving a Great Case. 

The American Monte-Cristo; A Strange and Marvelous Narrative. 

On Théir Track; being the, continuation of ‘The American Monte- 
Cristo.” + 
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The Omnipresent Avenger; being the continuation of ‘‘On Their 


Track.” 
Eragedy and Strategy; being the conclusion of ‘‘ The Omnipresent 
Avenger.’ 
The Gypsy Detective’s Greatest Case; or Phil Tremaine to the 
Rescue, 


The Shadows of New York; or The American Monte-Cristo’s Winning 


Hand. 

The Old Magician’s Weird Legacy; 
‘in India. 

A Mysterious Disappearance; A apitanien etranze Narrative, 

The Red Detective; A Great Tale of Mystery. 

The Weird Warnings of Fate; or Ebeon’s Strange Case.« 

The Treasure of the Rockies ;) A Tale of Strange Adventures. 

Bonanza Bardie’s Winning Strike ; being the sequel to ® The Treasure 
of the Reckies.”’ 

Long Shadow, the Detective; A’ Tale of Tndian Strategy. 

ons Magic Disguise’ Detective; The Wierd Adventures of a “‘ Trans- 
orm. 

A Young Detective’s Great Shadow; A Narrative of Extraordinary 
Detective Devices. 

Stealthy LGrock, the Detective; or Trailed to their Doom. 

Old Sleuth to the. Rescue; A Startling Narrative of Hidden Treasure. 

re Rucc ees the’ Avenger; being the sequel to * Old Sleuth to the 
xescue 

The Great: Jewel Mystery; or The Right Aran in the Case. 

Jackson Cooper, .the Wizerd Detective; A Narrative of Wonderful 
Detective Skill. 

Foiling the Conspirators ; or Daring Tom Carey: to the Rescue. 

1 Banker's Crime; or The Weird Adventures of ‘ Phenomenal 

- Joe.’ 

Gasparoni, the Italian Detective; A Strange Weird Tale of City Life, 

The Vengeance of Fate ; being the sequel to *‘ Gasparoni, the, Italian. 
Detective.” 

The Secret. Special Detectfve; or “Old Transform’? on the Trail, 

The Shadow of a Crime; or‘the “Iron Duke’s”’ Strange Case. 

The Secret of the Kidnapped Heir; A Strange Detective Narrative. ~ 

Pte by a Female Detective; being the sequel to ‘The Kidnapped 

ir.’ 

‘Old Tronsides”’? in New York; or The Datighter of the G. A. R. 

The’ Trish Detective; or Fergus Connor’s Greatest Case. 

The Shadow Detective; or The Mysteries of a Night... 

Detective Thrash, the Man-Trapper; A Story of Extraordinary De- 
tective Devices. 

“Old Ironsides’’ at His Best;, A Marvelous Detective Narrative. 

Trailed by an Assassin; A Tale of Italian Vengeance. 

The Lust of Hate; being the sequel to “ Trailed by an Assassin.” 

A Golden Curse; or The Harvest of Sin. 

The Hotel Tragedy; or Manfred’s Greatest Detective Adventure. 

The Mystery of Room 207; being the sequel to The Hotel Tragedy. 

Gardemore,- the Detective; or the King of the “‘ Shadowers.” 

The Fatal Chair; being the sequel to Gardemore, the Detective. 

The Mask of Mystery: or The Graveyard Murder. 

The Twisted Trail; being the sequel to the Mask of Mystery. 

Booth Bell: or The Pritice of Detectives Among the Indians. 

The Beautiful Captive; being the continuation of Booth Bell. 

Booth ae Twisted. Trail; being the sequel to The Beautiful 
Captiv 

The Wall “Street Detective; or Harry Weir, the Lightning Trailer. 

The Banker’s Secret; being the sequel to The Wall Street Detective. 

The ‘Wizard’s Trail; or The Mystery of a Lost Casket. 

The House of Mystery; being the sequel to The Wizard’s Trail. 

Old Sleuth in New. York; or Trailing a Great Criminal. : 

Manfred, the Ventriloauist Detective; or Wonderful Midnight 
“ Shadows’? in New. York. 

Wild Madge;-or The ‘Female Governnient Detective. 

Old. Electricity in New York; or Wayne Winthrop’s Trail of a 

** Tiead’ Secret.” 

Gamal the Hunchback; or The Adventures of a Ventriloquist, 

Seth Bond, Detective; or the ‘Mystery of an Old Mansion. 

Galloway, ‘the Detective; or Running the Crooks to Earth. 

Old Sleuth’s Quest: of A Fair Daughter’s Fate. ~ 

Presto Quick; or The Weird Magician Detective. 

Old Ironsides Long Trail; or The Giant Detective Out West. - 

Forging the Links; being the setjuel to Old Tronsides Long Trail. 

Queen Myra; or A Woman’s Great Game of Hide and Seek. 

The Duke of New York; or The Adventures a a Billionaire. 

Prowler’ Tom, the Detective; or The Floating Beauty Mystery. 

Man Against Man;.being the- seauel to Prowler Tom. 

Old Sleuth’s Silent Witness{ or The Dead Hand at the Morgue. 

The League ‘of Four; or The Trail_of the Man Tracker. 

The House of Fear: or The Young Duke’s Strange Ouest. 

Foiled by Fate: being the sequel. to. The House of Fear. 

A Dash for Millions; hor Old: Tronsides Trail of Mystery. 

The Trail of Three; or The Motor Pirdtes’ Last Stand. 

A Dead Man’s Hand; ne Catight by his Own Victim. 

The cra of Mystery; or The Round up of the Diamond ,Smug- 
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B oi B l’s) Double Mystery; or The Beautiful Mountain Maiden. 
The Trail of: the Black ‘Trunk; or **Old Tronsides” and the, kid- 


Manfred’s” Great Enigma; or Following the Ruby Trail. 
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